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Around Town. 


The Executive Committee and Alderman Orr, 
as the leader of the movement, are to be con- 
gratulated upon the abolition of grants to 
sectarian Homes and Hospitals. Tae sum of 
seven thousand dollars which in previous years 
was granted to such institutions, may have bean 
wisely and frugally expended ; then, again, 
much of the amount may have been wasted. 
One thing, however, is certain, the principle of 
such grants is unmistakably wrong. The sum 
of twenty thousand dollars is annually appro- 
priated to assist in maintaining the General 
Hospital, which is a city and not a sectarian 
affair. If more money can be spared the 
amount granted to the General Hospital should 
be increased, and then supervision can be exer- 
cised over the expenditure. Without doubt 
we have too many religious sects and anything 
that helps to keep alive sectarianism of any 
sort, in our municipal or general politics 
at least, is harmful to the community. Far- 
thermore, the expense of management is 
greater in half a dozen small institutions cap 
able of accommodating three hundred people 
than it would be to officer and conduct one 
institution accommodating the same number. 
The smaller institutions as a rule are badly 
equipped and in many instances the buildings, 
not having been constructed for the purpose 
for which they are being used, cannot be econo- 
mically warmed, nor can their affairs be as 
cheaply managed. Another point which 
was made in the discussion of the ques- 
tion was one well worth consideration 
Toronto is an educational center and the 
students of its two medical schools should have 
all the advantages which the city can offer. 
Chief among these are the clinical lectures in 
the General Hospital, and all the patients sup- 
ported at the city’s expense should add to the 
variety and value of such expositions of dis- 
ease as are necessary to a medical education. 
Tnese advantages cannot be had while the city’s 
sick are divided up amongst various institu- 
tions. 

oe 

It is odd how some religious sects seem to 
desire to keep their adherents sequestered 
from all outside influences from the moment 
of their birth until the hour of their burial. 
This ia not shown in the Roman Catholic 
Separate schools alone, for Methodists, 
Baptists, Episcopalians, etc., seem to think it 
necessary to have their own colleges for young 
men and women, It seems to me to indicatea 
suspicion that either their creed or its adher- 
ents, or both, are not overly strong. Certainly 
it is not flattering to the intelligence of those 
who are so persistently hedged about lest they 
may become apostates, and ic such a course be 
persisted in it seems to me it must result 
either in passive resistance or open rebellion 
on the part of thoughtful and self-reliant peo- 
ple, who must consider this system of espion- 
age both undignified and unnecessary. Worse 
still, it is continually creating a guif between 
the members of such sects and the members of 
other denominations, who, while watching the 
efforts made to build barriers between them 
and their neighbors, are certain to feel that 
tnere is something radically different from 
their own in the beliefs and intentions of those 
who refuse to come in contact with them 
educationally, or even physically in the wards 
of a hospital. For this and other reasons 
of a similar sort I always rejoice to see 
such barriers removed, for as a matter of fact 
in our citiz2nship there are no such differences 
as these sectarian precautions suggest. Our 
aims and ambitions are very much alike, no 
matter which road we have chosen ino our 
endeavor to find eternal safety and peace, In 
fact, there are scarcely any material differences 
in our essential beliefs, and it really makes 
much less difference nowadays what we be- 
lieve so long as we believe something and try 
to do right. The great danger is unbelief. As 
Burke once said, ‘‘I do not fearthe day of 
judgment, but I do fear the day of no judg- 
ment.” If people used their judgment and were 
not so often blinded by their prejudices, there 
would be much less infidelity, more kindliness 
and forbearance of spirit, more true charity, 
and fewerdemagogues, agitators and other such 
loud-talking nuisances. Certainly there would 
be fewer of these misappropriations of public 
money, fewer pestiferous place-hunters, and no 
such disastrous division of effort as at the 
present day characterizes charitable and muis- 
sionary efforta. 

os 

Talking about sectarian strifes, it is not only 
surprising but disheartening to find a man 
like the Rev. Dr. Douglas declaiming because 
there are not erough Methodists in Cabinet 
and magisterial positions. Is he not aware 
that the majority of pin-headed politicians who 
get places a hundredfold too large for their 
capacity are the men appointed to conciliate 
religions and races? Is he not opposed to 
Separate schools because he knows that they 
divide the community? Is not this the same 
Dr. Dougias who so bitterly denounced Sir 
John Thompson because he is a Roman Catho- 
lic? How then can he consistently clamor for 
the appointment of Methodists to political and 
judicial offices simply bacause they belong to 
his particular denomination ? 


o 
** 


After they are appointed can he guarantee 
that they will remain Methodists? It was 
Some time ago pointed out that there were very 
few Methodists on the bench and a prominent 
member of that church received a high place, 
and I believe he has since bscome an Anglican. 
Sir John Thompson himself was once a Metho- 
dist. Does Dr, Douglas desire that candidates 
for public office shall be examined and refused 
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position or promotion unlessthey can lead aclass 
meeting or relate a suitable experience? Must 
aman sing out of the same hymn book and 
kneel in the same pew with Dr, Douglas or be 
shut out? We all know that men who are 
religio-political agitators are almost invariably 
mediocre and undesirable persons who use 
their religion as a ladder and their politics as an 
excuse to get near enough the treasury to rob 
it. We have enough, too many of such fellows. 


7. . 

This year’s taxes threaten to be oppressively 
heavy despite the many election promises 
made by those who are now holding office. 
The citizens are living on much reduced in- 
comes; many of the property owners are 
barely avle to keep their houses and lands 
from falling into the hands of the sheriff; 
many, indeed, are dropping their burdens, yet 
those poor weak creatures who have been sent 
to the City Hall to administer our affairs are 
raising the salaries of employees and conduct- 
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ing public business as if we were in the 
midst of a boom rather than suffering from 
a protracted depression. It is scandalous the 
manner in which public funds are being ad- 
ministered, that the works which should em- 
ploy our artizans are delayed by the incom- 
petence and procrastination of officials who 
seem to imagine they are holding a can under 
the spigot of a molasses barrel. Such men 
would be discharged from the foremanship of 
a bone-yard if they did business as slowly 
there as they are doing it at the City Hall. 
The summer is slipping past and the larger en- 
terprises for which we have been and are 
being taxed are making little’or no progress. 
In this way the earning power of the city has 
decreased, yet the taxes are likely to be heavier 
than they have been for many years. Is any- 
one reckoning the result of this double-barreled 
folly? It does not require any great astute- 
ness to see that the good times for which we 
are struggling and that are now almost in 
sight, will be deferred another year at least by 
this miserable mixture of village pettifogging 
and Tammany extravagance. 
ee 
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In the midst of it all the city fathers seem to 
be halting undecidedly as to whether to trade 
off Toronto's principal streets to the Street 
Railway Company. One does not need to 
reckon the difference between an annual rental 


| of eight hundred dollars per mile and the 


capitalization of that amount to know that the 
Street Railway Company is after something 
they should not be permitted to get. We had 
hard enough work to get possession of our 
streets; now that we have them let 
us hold them, If Toronto cannot bor- 
row money on her streets as easily as 
the Street Railway Company can borrow money 
on their tracks, the city has fallen to a low ebb 
indeed. It isa proposition thet should not b2 
entertained for a moment and isso palpably 
improper that aldermen who advocate it may 
well be suspected of being either rogues or fools, 
It is bad enough for those who have authority 
over us to squander our resources ; it is to be 
hoped for God’s sake, if not for their own or 
ours, that they won't steal or assist in the 
stealing of what little there is left undissipated 
from the time when wisdom was more preva- 
lent in the Council than it is now. 
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At this important juncture, too, when secret 
consultations are being held by the authorities 
with the Street Railway people and we are 
threatened with a re-opening of the City Rail- 
way agreement and the probable reversal of 
some of its clauses, I am told that the City 
Solicitor is away on some social function, his 
assistant is at a temperance convention, and 
another one is in quite a different place, but all 
are or have been absent. This is the way to 
ruin rather than to rush business, 

* * 


The evening newspaper that is ridiculing the 


groaning taxpayer is serving neither itself nor | 
New enterprises cannot be started | 


the city. 
when the most enterprising men are taxed to 
the utmost limit of their incomes. The build- 
ing and all other trades must stop; the artizan 
must suffer with the architect and the builder. 
In flush times the leveler may see something 
in which he would like to share or for the 
division of which he may find scme excuse for 
agitating. In times like these property owners 


the sneers of those who claim to be the friends 
of labor are untimely and will be remembered 
with bitterness when the opportunity comes of 
making reprisal. 


about by wise economies coupled with progres- 
sive plans. It is because we are lacking in all 
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these things that the men upon whom we rely 
for an increase of industrial and profitable 
enterprises are thoroughly discouraged, and 
with their discouragement comes the flatten- 
ing out of their most useful projects for the 
near future. 


. 
* 
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I presume I am not more impressionable 
than the majority of men who watched the 
boys parade a week ago last Friday, yet I must 
confess that my heart beat faster and a lump 
rose up in my throat which seemed to indicate 
that I was wonderfully disturbed about some- 
thing. Ofcourse it was nothing but the excit- 
ed feeling one gets in watching the boys of the 
city turn out and march in line to patriotic 
music. There are few men, and they must be 
dangerous to the community, who are incap 
able of feeling a patriotic thrill which has a 
mild resemblance to hysteria. It does not 
matter; I was glad to feel that I had not out. 
grown the possibility of it. I felt like march. 
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ing with the boys and I looked around for 
someone who threatened to shout, for I was 
eager to join in a big cheer. The concert at 
night, too, was everything that could be de 
sired. It was good. I always like Inspector 
Hughes on parade days better than ordinarily. 
He seems to be made of the material that in- 
spires boys to military ardor, and the children 
who sang were not only fair to look upon but 
they were sweet to hear, and their numbers 
lent an additional charm to their voices. It is 


| to be hoped that on Dominion Day the singing 


{remain unforgetful of the country for which | 


| as the builders of a new nation. 
the second anniversary of the death of Sir | 
Of him we think perhaps 


are nearer disaster than the wage-earner, and | the more regretfully because now more than 


Good times are within our | 


reach ; renewed prosperity could be brought | 
| we doing towards developing those heroes of 


and the marching will be repeated. 
** 

It was Decoration Day, and it is while 
observing the anniversary of the dead that we 
should remember their brave 
living, and through all the year we ought to 


they fought and the duty we owe it as citizens, 


John Macdonald, 


ever Canada needs a strong hand and the 
genius of one born to govern. In the mourn 
ful shadow of these two anniversaries we 
may well pause and look into one another's 
eyes and ask the honest qtnestion, what are 


principle and the young patriots upon whom 
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say 


| No, 
| hear, for certainly no son of this Dominion 
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we must rely? Any man who is doing or say- 
ing aught to degrade politics or refusing to 
uphold the hands of those who are seeking to 
rule righteously, is unworthy of having the 
blood of a soldier spilled for him or the time of 
a statesman wasted in his behalf, 
+o 
* . 

On the Atlantic coast Halifax, N.S., and St, 
John, N.B., are rivals as to which shall be the 
great seaport. On the Pacific coast Victoria 
and Vancouver occupy much the same position, 
Halifax has one of the grandest harbors in the 
world, but St. John is further inland. 
Victoria has not nearly so good a harbor as 
Vancouver, and the latter being nearer the 
center of Canadian population and on the main- 
land I think is certain to distance Victoria. 
It occupies one of the most magnificent sites 
conceivable. The town is built on an upland 
slope above the quiet waters of Burrard Inlet, 
a land-locked harbor where great fleets might 
safely ride at anchor. Behind the town False 
Creek makes almost an island of the peninsula 
upon which the city is situated. The block of 
nine bundred acres situated at the end of this 
peninsula is still as nature left it, it having 
been dedicated by the Imperial Government asa 
park. A well made road follows the coast line, 
rising acouple of hundred feet above the water 
at Inspiration Point, where a magnificent view 
can be had of the bay which stretches in from 
the Gulf of Georgia on the one hand, Burrard 
Inlet and the city of Vancouver on the other 
hand, while the densely wooded shores and 
mountains loom up grandly across the water 
which constitutes the entrance of the harbor. 
It isa revelation to the Eastern visitor to see 
the enormous trees in this park. One stump 
was shown to me which had been hollowed 
out by decay and fire, leaving a cavity in which 
seats had been pliced, and twenty-five or 
thirty persons could crowd into the opening. 
The underbrush and the fallen trees make it 
almost impossible to pierce the forest, but 
pathways have been made as short cuts 
through the wood:, and lovely, secluded and 
flower-brightened walks they are. The road 
circling the park is macadamized with shells 
and I cannot remember a more delightful drive 
than Superintendent Downie of the C. P. R. 
gave my friend end myself that bright April 
day when we stood on Inspiration Point and 
were shown the wreck of the steamship Beaver, 
which lies on the point some two hundred and 
odd feet below, The Beaver was_ the first 
steamship that ever turned a paddle in the 
Pac'fic Ocean, and the story is told that her 
wreck was occasioned by the crew getting 
tipsy. This seems the only natural explana- 
tion of aship beirg wrecked at the mouth of 
one of the quietest and most accessible harbors 
nature has ever created for a navy. 

oe 

The city of Vancouver, though it is experi- 
encing the hard times so prevalent on the coast 
and everywhere else, is a busy and progressive 
place with many large and substantial build 
ings. The Bank of Montreal and the Bank of 
British Columbia have both erected magnifi- 
cent buildings which wouli do credit to any 
city in the Dominicn. The Vancouver Hotel, 
owned by the C, P. R., is in many respects bet 
ter than any hotel ia Toronto. Exceedingly 
fine structures arein the course of erection, 
p2ople are sanguine and enterprising, and I 
shall be very much mistaken if they do not have 
two hundred thousand of a population inside 
of twenty years, As a place of residence it is 
exceedingly pleasant,aud the handsome homes 
which bave been and are being erected across 
the peninsula and on the shores of False Creek 
and Park road, indicate that many of the citi 
zens are already affluent if not wealthy. 

ee 

It is about six hours’ ride on the steamship 
Islander from Vancouver to Victoria, and the 
voyage isacharming one. The Gulf of Georgia, 
which, particularly as we near Victoria, is an 
archipelago as beautiful as that of the Thousand 
Islands, is worth a trip across the continent to 
see. High wooded bluffs, natural harbors, inlets 
where the water is as smooth as glass, narrow 
straits with lovely scenery on either side, are 
passed ; then following the shore of Vancouver 
Island for a little while we enter the harbor 
of Victoria, where one of the prettiest little 
cities in America sits smilingly on her hilly 
a valley which is both fertile 
Again in a city of less than 
thirty thousand people you jind a hotel ex 
ceeding in size any we have in Toronto. On 
the evening uf our arrival the Board of Trade 
was having its annual banquet, and the unfail- 
ing Western hospitality made me a guest and 
gave me an opportunity to speak. The gather- 
ing was large and composed of as fine a body 
of men as I have met anywhere. The speeches 
were good, but running through them all there 
was a tinge of intense localism. The Victorians 
seem to believe that Victoria is the center of 
the earth and constitutes the greater part 
In fact, my hosts called 
themselves the British Columbia Board of 
Trade, a title to which the business men from 
Vancouver and New Westminster take strong 
objection. Ten years ago, so I was told, the 
Victorians disliked Canadians and used to 
speak of them as Eastern Chinamen, Even 
yet they do not wear the name of Canadian 
with any pride, and I seized the opportunity to 
that I was afraid that Eastern Canada 
liked British Columbia better than British 
Columbia liked Eastern Canada. The cries of 
which followed were pleasant to 


throne in 
and beautiful. 


no’ 
should be ashamed to wear the name of 
Canadian. The old-time feeling is disappear- 
ing however, and the C.P.R. is bridging the 
gulf which once existed, though its alleged 
Continued on Page Thirteen 
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A Parallel Case to that of Rip Van Winkle 


This Story is supposed to have been written in Nevember, 102. 





I, 
It was July 10, 1872 


the wonders of the twentieth century, and 


1 
Far away on the when he awoke he should be able to talk the 


western horizon, the blood-red lustre of the | language of the paleface.¢ While predicting 
setting sun lit up the sky, his ruddy beams | these things, one of them gave him some bitter 
enveloping the snow-capped summits and | draught and made him drink. The magic 
jageed peaks of the Rockies, the great back- | liquor soon took effect. His ghostly visitors 


bone of the West, with crimson glory. 


vanished, the cave swam around him and he 


Imagine that you were on the great prairie | sank into a deep sleep. 


some miles east of the Rocky Mountains, at 





that time when the redmen lorded it over this | IL, 


country; when all that grand scenery was | 


witnessed only by the Indian or the adventur- 
ous white trapper. 
Night was fast falling on the prairies, when 


A few days ago Theodore Bartram, who 
works for the Calgary Wing Manufacturing 
Company, was upon the mountain. looking 
for suitable timber with which to manufacture 


the brilliant glare of two huge fires lit up the | wings. About one hundred feet above him he 


surroundings of an Indian eccampment, That 
had been a great day with the Cree nation. A 
thousand warriors had been all day long chant- 


saw a large basswood tree, so he adjusted his 
wings and flew up. As he has a great deal of 
woodcutting to do, Theodore always carries 


ing their war songs and dancing their war | Crawford's electrical tree-cutter with him, Of 
dance, for on the following day they were to| course the tree was down ina few minutes, 
set out on an expedition against the whites of | and then it was that he made a wonderful dis- 


Fort Garry. 
mustered to hear an oration by their greatest 
speaker, Rippling Waters. 

Fifty torches, blazing before the wigwams, 
aided the camp fires in casting a bright light 


That night the redmen had | 


covery. 

The tree had hidden the entrance to a com- 
modious cave. Bartram walked in and saw to 
| his horror what he supposed to be a dead man, 
an Indian warrior. The object proved to be 


over this impressive scene. Chiefs, warriors| no mere skeleton however, the flesh being 


and braves were seated on the green sward 
with their blankets drawn around them wait- 
ing for the orator to begin, with that imper- 
turbable, stoical dignity for which the Indian 
‘was so remarkable. 

At length the great orator stepped forward 
amid that deep, respectful silence, broken only 
by the roar of the flames or by the fall of some 
half-burned log. The surroundings were weird, 
solemn, picturesque, everything appropriate 
and aiding to produce on even the most un- 
jnterested listener a powerful effect. 

Rippling Waters was indeed a splendid type 
of the North American Indian. The dignified 
stature, the easy repose of limbs, the graceful 


gesture, the dark, speaking eyes, all aided his | 


eloquence. Another secret of his power over 
the warriors was the awe and superstitious 
dread with which they regarded him. The 
reason for this was that Rippling Waters, as 
they proudly called him, would never go hunt- 
ing or on the war path against any of the 
neighboring tribes. He would for hours to- 
gether tramp across the country wrapped in 
meditation, or he would go off to some secret 
cave in the mountains and not be seen again 
perhaps for days. The «quaws were very in- 


quisitive as to the whereabouts of this secret | 


spot, but he was held in such wholesome dread 
that none ever dared to follow him. 

Although he would not fight against other 
Indians unless in self-defence, still he would 
fight the pale-face, whom he cordially hated. 

A thousand warriors sat before him ; to those 


he spoke in the figurative language of his | 


people, while the firelight shone on his painted 
face and revealed those expressive features 
which denoted the innate savageness of his na- 
ture. His speech shows his character : 

*“‘ Ere long the sun will rise above the prairie 
and shine on the last redman. The moon will 
rise and shed her silvery light over the deserted 


village, over the empty wigwams, over the | 


cold ashes of the last fire, for the children of 
the plains will be no more. The pale-face who 


comes from the iand of the rising sun will | 


drive the Iodian back till he can go no farther. 
When the whiteman comes the Indian cannot 


stay ; the land is too small. As the leaves fall | 


before the chilly blast, so will my people fail, 


decay, and rest with their fathers, as the tide | 


of civilization sweeps them into oblivion.” 

The whole manner and bearing of the orator 
now changed. Instead of the measured rise 
and fail of his musical tones he assumed a tone 
and bearing calculated to rouse the latent 
ferocity of his dusky auditors. 

‘“*There is one hope left, by which the Crees 


drive cut these white invaders of their grounds, 
The pale-face has taken the land of our fathers, 
he has desecrated the last resting places of our 


! 
| 
can restore their falling greatness. Thisis to | Indian to follow, but be declined, and said he 
| 
| 
' 
| 


ancestors. Their bones cry out to us for re-| times by electric wagons, buggies, and what 


venge. Are we to deny them?” 

The warriors remained motionless, but their | 
swarthy features were illumined by such a look | 
of horrid ferocity that even the most casual ob 
server could perceive that the speech was pro 
ducing its desired effect. 

The orator here became frenzied. He grasped ! 
a tomahawk and whirling it above his head he 
yelled flercely, ‘‘ They shall not cry in vain! | 
The pale-faces are dogs! The braves of the | 
Cree nation will make them whine for mercy, | 
but the redman knows not mercy! Their bones 
sha)! bleach and whiten on the prairie!” 1 

The effect produced on the excitable natures 
of the Crees was marvelous. Throughout the | 
speech they became more and more excited, | 
and when the climax was reached they cast | 
aside their blankets and sprang to their feet. 
They brandished their tomahawks and knives, | 
gesticulating flercely as they swore by the| 
Great Spirit to wreak an awful vengeance on 
the pale-face. 

As the Crees were to march eastward in the 
morning, Rippling Waters decided to revisit 
his cave once more before going on the war 
path. His favorite retreat was near the sum 
mit of one of the peaks of the Rockies. The | 
entrance to the cave w.s almost closed by a | 
huge boulder, so that discovery was almost | 
impossible, It was bere thac Rippling Waters | 
brooded over the fading glory of the redmen. 
The Crees declared that he was attended by | 
an old Indian witch or prophetess, who allowed 
him to peer into the mysteries of the future, , 

On this summer night, bieathing the de- | 
lightful odors of ten thousand flowerr, he 
looked out over the great solitary prairie, its | 
rolling outlines but dimly shown under the | 
light of moon and stare. He gazed for some 
time at this scene, wondering how soon this 
land would belong to another, this land 80 | 
dear to him, for which he would willingly pour 
forth the last drop of his Indian blood. 

Ile entered the cave, whose floor consisted cf 
fine white sand, while the air was dry and pure. 
He threw himself down on some skins, Sud. 
denly the air seemed to grow light. He looked 


| 
| 





up, and there all the Cree chiefs of the past | common experiment, but it was too much for 
stood before him. They said that since he was | the Indian ; it was the last straw on the cam: I's 
such a true Cree, he should live to be the last | back. This crowning wonder had overturned 
redman in America; that he should witness | his reason. He jumped on the railing of the 


| House, 


| belching forth fire and 


| for every guest. So these people flew down to 


| behind the times it was unfair to impose on 


solid and healthy-looking. There was no sign 
of life and although the wing maker was sadly 
startled at first, still he summoned enough 
courage to apply an electric wire, connected 
with his cutting-machine, to the warrior’s 
flesh. 

It was not long before the redman awoke 
with a deep sigh, and sat bolt upright. Bart- 
ram asked him how he came to be there, how 
he ever managed to crawl through the tree. It 
was some time before the Indian replied, and 
then he related, in good English, which sur- 
prised Theodore greatly, the story you have 
just heard and concluded by saying that he 
wished to see the wonders of the twentieth 
century. 
| They stepped out of the cave, Rippling Waters 
with his rusty old tomahawk and musket, 
Theodore with his cutting-machine and wings. 
The Indian looked eastward and stood petrified 
| with astonishment. What a change had been 
wrought in thirty years ! 

The great prairie was now covered by cities, 
towns, and villages. Calgary, the greatest city 
of the West, with its 500,000 citizens, its elec- 
tric care, its moving sidewalks, its thousand 
and one modern inventions, lay before him. 

While the old gray-headed warrior was 
drinking all this in, a shadow was cast by 
some huge object in the heavens. Rippling 
Waters looked up. It was only air-ship No. 59 
of the Canada Air-ship Company which, as you 
know, brings the mail from Yokohama and 
Vancouver to this city. But the poor ignor- 
ant redman was unacquainted with this, to us, 
common conveyance. This sight was too 
much, He gave a howl of terror and fell to 
the ground in a swoon. 

Theodore soon brought him round all right 
and said he would take him over to the city, 
assuring him that he would be quite’a curios- 
ity, since he was the last American Indian. 
Rippling Waters was now past astonishment, 
| he was dazed. Bartram had luckily brought 
| two pairs of wings with him and the two were 
| soon winging their flight to Calgary. 
| They passed fertile farms where the ploughs 
| 
| 





were driven with electricity, The warrior 
could not understand this at all, and thought 
| he was in some fairy land, or that he was be- 
witched. Bartram has since stated that he fre- 
quently rubbed his eyes and pinched himself 
to make sure that he was notin some horrible 
nightmare. 
| They now alighted on Mountain avenue, that 
fine cement road, which as you know leads 
right into the heart of the city. Bartram now 
got on a moving sidewalk and asked the 





would use his own locomotive powers just for 
variety’s sake. So he took the road and nar- 
rowly escaped being run over half a dozen 


seemed to him to be wheels with men sitting 
on them and coming like the wind. 

As the bewildered orator walked along he 
read signs /ike these, *‘Come in and get your 
hair cut by our new electrical machine,” “ Alu- 
minium ccftins, the latest and best, recom- 
mended by all the leading cremators,” ‘* Take 
an automatic eating-machine home to your 
wife,” “Tickets for the air-ship races for sale 
here,” and many other, to him, curious signs 
and announcement», 

Suddenly a tire bell rang. Fire had broken 
out in a sixteen-story hotel, the Commercial 
Theodore grabbed the Indian and 
pulled him out of the way just as 
the fire-engine came _ thundering past, 
steam, which 
frightened poor Rippling Waters nearly to 
death. His strong constitution recovered 
from the cruel shock, however, and he and his 
friend were hurried along to the fire. The 
hotel was crowded with guests, but none are 
burned nowadays, fora pair of wiugsis ready 


terra firma, while the firemen flew up to the 
fire and soon had the flames out, for as you 
know, a new chemical was di. covered not long 
since by which fire can be quelled at once. 

To describe Rippling Wa:ers’ adventures and 
astonishments during the next three days 
would occupy too much space, so we will pro 
ceed with the story. 

The Cree warrior was presented to the king 
and queen yesterday. As they were going to 
takea tripin the royal air-ship, to get away 
from the heat and din of the city, they invited 
him to go along. He consented to go, and 
when they had gone up abovea thick bank of 
clouds, the king told Rippling Waters that the 
Calgary rain-maker was on board, and as the 
country needed water sorely he would now 
see how the rain was made to fall. 

The Indian said this was too much for even 
him to believe, and he said that even if he was 


his good nature too much. 
Grey, the rain maker, soon performed this 
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Pryer—Do you belong to the Grand Army? 


Fakir—Oh, yes! 
Pryer—But you were not in the late war. 


Fakir—No ; I had a substitute represent me in the war, and now Iam representing him in the 


Grand Army. 


ship, and before anyone could restrain him he 
plunged into a dense cloud and was probably 
drowned long before his dead body struck the 
ground below. Thus perished Rippling 
Waters, the last redmapn. W. T. ALLISON. 





New Books and Magazines. 


Ontario’s Parliament Buildings, or, A Cen- 
tury cf Legislation, 1792-1892; a historical 
sketch by Frank Yeich, has just been issued 
from the presses of the Williamson Book Com- 
pany (Ltd.), Toronto. This book is, in my 
opinion, invaluable. It should at once be 
placed in every Mechanics’ Institute, school 
and public library, and secured by every man 
who pretends to keep a library. For prompt 
reference it is priceless. It is not only copious- 
ly illustrated with portraits of the prominent 
men of Ontario in the past and present, 
and pictures of the various buildings oc- 
cupied by the Legislature during the 
past hundred years, but Mr. Yeigh 
in his best style describes the general 
advancement, social and constitutional, that 
has occurred since the days of Governor Simcoe. 
An interesting chapter is devoted to famous 
scenes in the old chamber. It tells how Sir 
Allan McNab was arrested and imprisoned for 
refusing to answer questions before the bar of 
the House with reference to the burning in 
effigy at the ‘“‘town of Hamilton, in the Gore 
district,” of Lieut.-Governor Sir John Colborne, 
But most interesting of all the famous scenes 
described were those in which William Lyon 
Mackenzie figured. He was éxpelled from the 
House time after time, thrice in one day, and 
every day in the week, only to come again 
followed by a mob constantly growing in 
ferocityandnumberr. It makes capital readi: g 
and gives one a clear idea of the troublous 
times immediately previous to 1840. In his 
youth Hon. George Brown was a great parlia 
mentary fighter and vastly enjoyed a tumult. 
On one occasion, we are told, he and Mr. 
Cayley ‘‘had an oratorical bout which ended 
by the throwing of inkstands at each other's 
heads.” Those, too, were the days of realisro. 
One day an indignant membir, after apologiz- 
ing to the speaker, threw an objectionable 
measure upon the floor and kicked it down tha 
aisle and out through the door. The bill, afier 
being treated so remarkably, was of course de 
feated. I am unable to go further into the 
book, but have given a taste of its excellent 
quality. Be sure and get it. 

One of the most interesting stories that has 
fallen into my hands for a long time is The 
Fate of Fenella, just issued by the Rose Pub- 
lishing Company. Not only is the narrative 
one of thrilling interest, but the work is a 
curiosity for another reason. The story com- 
prises twenty-four chapters and each chapter 
is written by adifferent author. There was no 
conference at which a plot was outlined, but 


to the next, the writer of the second chapter 
handed the two on to the third, and so or, 
Each one was at liberty to do what he 
or she liked with the story, the only 
condition being that none of those writ- 
ing intermediate chapters were to_ kill 
the hero or heroine, However, some 
of the writers could not resist the temptation 
to reduce these interesting characters to the 
very point of death. Helen Mathers writes 
the opening chapter and to F. Austey is left 
the task of gathering up the scattered threads 
in the last chapter and finishing the tale. 
Among the other authors taking a hand in the 
story are Justin McCarthy, M.P., Joseph Hal- 
ton, A. Conan Doyle, Mrs. Hungerford, Flo- 
rence Marryatt, Clement Scott and the versa- 
tileG. Mannville Fenn. This book is on sale 
at Jobn P. McKenna’'s, on Yonge street, near 
King. 





With the June number Worthington’'s 
Illustrated Mugazine ccmpletes its first 
volume under the most favorable auspices. Its | 
Table of Coutents, printed with this number, | 
shows a remarkable variety of timely topics | 
most cf which will be of more than temporary 
value, and the names of contributors are such 
as would do credit to any magazine ten times 
its age. Among these are: Mary A. Liver- ! 
more, Edgar Fawcett, Hon. S. G. W. Ber jamin, 
Prof. G. Frederick Wright, Rev. George M. 
Stone, D.D., Liian Whiting, Helen Campbell, 
Mrs, Jean Porter Rudd, Clinton Scollara, Rev. 
Francis E. Clark, D.D., president of the Scciety 


of Christian Endeavor, Richard Burton, William 
Francis Barnard, Charlotte Perkins Stetson, 
Eben E, Rexford, Lida A. Churchill, Robert 


the writer of the first chapter handed it over 
| 
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Change of Name 


On the let of May we assumed our new name, namely : 


The STANDARD FURL 00, Ltd. 


No change is made in the personel of our management, 
but owing to the enormous increase in our trade it has 
been deemed advisable to take a name unidentified with 
any private individual. We sincerely and cordially thank 
the public for the generous patronage extended to us for 
many years past, and respectfully solicit a continuance of 
the same in the future. 

Under our new name ard with our greatly improved and 
improving facilities we hope to still further increase our 
already —— business. In buying your fuel you will find 
itin your interest to place your order with us. A trial 
order is solicited. Remember the name— 


The STANDARD FUEL CO0., Ltd. 


. Formerly Tur O. J. SMITH CO., Lr. 


General Offices, 68 King St. East 
’Pones, 1836 and 863 


NOEL MARSHALL, Vice-President and Manager. 


W. LAUDER & CO. 


Successors to J. Eveleigh & Co. 


39 King Street West 


THE LEADING HOUSE FOR 


FINE TRUNKS 
TRAVELLING BAGS 


All Kinds of Traveller's Requisites. 


Poeket Books 
Shopping Bags 
Dog Collars 


Repairing in all Branches 
Telephone 2944. 


Beverly Hale, Sara A. Underwood, Eila 
Wheeler Wilcox, Charlotte M. Holloway, D. B. 
Wagegener, Martha McCulloch Williams, Mary 
Bradley, Spencer Leigh Hughes, Arthur 
Dudley Vinton, James Buckham, Imogen 
Clark, Kate Milner Rabb, Jean La Rue Burnett, 
Hester M. Poole, Alice W. Rollins, with many 
other names of gifted and popular authors. 
REVIEWER, 


SPEGIAL NOTICE 


TO 


CONSUMERS 


FOR A LIMITED TIME 








Money in It. 


Benevolent Gentleman—My little boy, have 
res no better way to spend this beautiful Sab- 

ath afternoon than by standingin front of the 
gate idling away your time? 

Boy—I ain’t idling away my time. There's a 
chump inside with my sister who is paying me 
@ quarter an hour to watch for pop. 





Not the Girl’s Fault, 


Husband—That new cook gets everything too 
salty. It’s terrible. 

Wife— Well, she can't help that, poor thing. 
It isn’t her fault that her hands are big. 

Husband—What earthly difference can that 
make? 

Wife—That shows how much you know 
about housekeeping. The cook-books always 
measure salt by the pinch. 


BARGAINS ‘ 


We will, on receipt of 


00 OF OUR TRADE MARKS 


DIEIRIBY 
CAPS 


In any form, forward prepaid, one 
of our elegant 


Chromo 
Photographs 


OR 


Art Studies 
D. RITCHIE & CO. 


Montreal, Canada, and London, Eng, 











FOR THE 


QUICK ONES 
1000 PAIRS 


LADIES’ FINE DONGOLA BUTTON 


Oslifornia, Narrow Square, Common Sense and Opera Toe 
Lasts of celebrated Chrome Tannage stock—Goodyear, 
M: Kay and French process, in 


QSTYLES9Q 28°F 


21-2 10 
TO BE SOLD 


PJSITIVELY AS AN ADVERTISEMENT 


$3 75 Bocts for - $1.97 

3 00 “ " - 1.47 

250 “o o s 1 37 
Every pair perfect and just from the maker. 


McPHERSON 


186 YONGE 186 


Mail orders filled. Open Saturday nights. 


Belgian Reyal and 

RED STAR LINK U. S. Mall Steamers 
New York to Antwerp and Paris Wednesdays and Satur- 
days. Highest-class steamers with palatial equipment 
Exeursion tickets valid to return by Red Star Line from 


Antwerp, or American Line from London, Southampton or 
Havre. Ask for ‘‘ Facte for Travelers.” , ~ 


BARLOW CUM3ERLAND, Agent 


72 Wenge Street, Toronto 








The DERBY CAPS will be found on all 
our goods—PLUG, CUT PLUG TOBACCO 
and CIGARETTES. 











THE RECOGNIZED STANDARD 
BRANDS 


CIGARS 


MUNGO .- - - 6c. 
CABLE - - ° - 6c. 
EL PADRE . - 10c. 


AND 


MADRE E HlJO 10 & 16c. 


The Best Value | 
The Safest Smoke 
The Most Reliable 


THE PURBST OF THE PURE 


NO CHEMICALS 
NO ARTIFICIAL FLAVORING 
THE BEST VALUE 


FINEST STOCK IN CANADA 
60c. TO $1 PER DOZEN 


Carnatio: 8, Sweet Peas, Smilex and other Cut Flowers. 
Floral designs and wedding orders filled on shortest notice. 


H. DALE 


238 Yonge Street Telephone 783 


MARTIN McMILLAN 


GROCER 
431 Yonge St. 








Tel. 641 


I have just received my first consignment of 


MAPLE SYRUP 


From the best Quebec makers. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


General Steamship and Tourist Ageney. 


Different Canadian and New York Trans-Atlantic Lines 
Local, eegoae and Foreign travel. Personaliy conducted 
on inde pendent tours as passengers may elect. 


72 Yonge Street, Toronto. My TEAS and COFFEES are unequaled 


for flavor, with prices to suit all. 
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Dresses and Bonnets. 





OME of these days when the 
beginning of the last decade of 
the nineteeth century shall have 
gone far, far away into the past, 
and history records its varied 
peculiarities, the year 1893 will 
stand out prominently on the 
pages of reminiscence as the 

era of ruffles and ruchings, for never in the 
history of dress was this sort of trimming 
carried to such an extreme. The latest invas- 
ion of these prominent trimmings is the realm 
of the blazer, and here sensible women pro- 
test. When the blazer cannot be plain and 
serviceable it has lost its legitimate design, 
and women of sense will become weary of it. 
We can, because we must, tolerate all this 
fluffiness and puffiness around our shoulders ; 
everything is made that way, and we rather 
get to like it when modified to suit the style of Auldiasiie tila or toast 
the wearer, but with it all we are very glad to toilette 

get away from this extreme and get back to - e 
the plain skirt and che useful and comfortable 
blazer that is innocent of everything save the 
regulation button and the necessary rows of 
stitching. These two styles are the types of 
the season’s garments; one must either be 
excessively dressy or plain to the utmost de- 
gree of severity. The best tailor costumes are 
made as plain as men’s coats and are liked 
accordingly ; the skirts are full, and there are 
umbrella-shape sections let into the back of the 
basque skirts, the most approved models being 
made in three-quarter length jacket fashion. 
These pointed sections are more like umbrella 
gores than anything yet devised ; they go into 
the seams plainly, then follow the bias line 
out spreading enormously at the lower edge of 
the basque skirt; the sleeves are for the most 
part in leg o’mutton shape and are merely 
stitched at the cuffs, 


drooping from the shoulder. 


to terminate there inatiny chow. I have see 


with a butterfly bow of green velvet, and tuft 
of old-rose shaded pinks. 


eled cabuchons and a chou of bright green vel 
vet was set on the back of the little bonnet 


and the wide strings were viewx rose and gold 
green shot ribbon, 


open crown held adouble knot of mauve rib 
bon which continued in loose ties, 
very striking and original shape was a Cleo 


























































The serge dress for the Exposition is made | front and jeweled with pearls and amethysts 
somewhat on this model and is perfection in 
its way. It is thought necessary by many 
ladies to have a wrapas aconstant companion ; 
indeed, in Chicago such a provision is almost 
indispensable, for the dampness of the lake air 
grows deadly chilling toward evening, and 
those who spend much time in that city will 
have need of more than ordinary precautions to 


escape illness, 


foreign and pleasing effec*. LA Mopeg. 





Individualities. 


King of England. 
o 

Equally pretty for the house or street in the 
summer is a costume composed of a skirt of 
fine light woolen crepon, veiling or etamine, 
of medium color, with a blouse or shirt waist 
of contrasting silk ; the skirt may have several 
rows of ribbon, braid, folds or ruches, or lace 
insertion; ta add for the street is a small 
double cape of the skirt material, stopping five 
inches above the belt, and meeting only at the 
neck in front, showing the entire front of the 
silk waist, and part of the puffed sleeve, which 
terminates at the elbow, entering a long Suede 
glove. The blouse has a wide soft belt anda 
stock-collar of the same or of other dark silk. 
That this style is used for expensive as well as 
for simple materials 1s shown by the following 
costume of Vandyke red surah shot with gold. 
The skirt has two rows of ecru guipure inser- 
tion of a very yellowish ecru, showing a tur- 
quoise blue silk lining through the meshes of 
the lace. The blouse, with short full sleeves, 
is entirely of ecru lace over turquoise-blue silk, 
enters the skirt under a draped belt of red 
velvet, and has a velvet stock-collar to corres- 
pond with the belt, with a tiny chow at the 
side, The double cape is of the shot red silk, 
with an insertion of lace showing b'ue be- 
neath, 


a novelty. Such a one is little Miss Florence 
Bryant, daughter of Attorney Bryant, of East 
Hartford, Conn. Though the little lady has 
seen eight Februarys, she had a chance to give 
only two birthday parties. May she give 
twenty ! 

The old Nypano depot at Meadville, Pa., has 
been torn down. It was on a pane of glass in 
this depot that John Wilkes Booth cut, with a 
diamond, the date of Abraham Lincoln’s as- 
sassination, several months before the Presi- 
dent was shot. The date of the glass and the 
date of the murder did not correspond, but it 
showed the deed was in contemplation. The 
pane of glass is now in the National Museum 
at Washington. > 

Swedish women are able and progressive be- 
yond the opinion usually held of them among 
foreigners, and at the World’s Fair they pur- 
pose to exhibit some of their achievements. 
They owe much to Fredrika Bremer, who was 
a leader in the movement for the emancipation 
of Swedish women. Many have gained fame 
as musicians and composers of music, and in 
the arts of engraving, designing, modeling and 
wood-carving they have attained great excel- 
lence. 

T. Morley, one of the last survivors of the 
famous Light Brigade, was recently appointed 
as orderly to the commandant at the military 
tournament now being held in Chicago. After 
receiving an honorable discharge from the 
English army, he came to the United States 
and fought on the Union side throughout the 
civil war. He was twice made prisoner, spent 
a year in Libby prison, and retired with the 
rank of captain. He is at present in the War 
Department at Washington. 

Kent County Jail, Rhode Island, boasts a 
woman jailer. She is Miss Evelyn Smith, and 
the position was given her because it had been 
held in direct line in her family since before 
the Revolution. When her predecessor died 
she was the only one left in the succession, 
and after slight opposition she was appointed 
to her post. She is of commanding figure and 
well developed muscle, and is well fitted to 
cope with a refractory prisoner. She is also 
said to exercise an admirable moral influence 
over her charges. 

A clever woman says that the difference be- 
tween the Chicago girl and the New York girl 
is the difference between the sweet-brier and 
the orchid. The fair Chicagoan has the fresh- 
ness, sweetness and willful sting of the sweet- 
brier, and the velvety polish, patrician soft- 
ness and the big, big price of the orchid belong 
to the dainty New York girl. It is refreshing 
to notice a comparison of Chicago femininity 
and something outside of St. Louis, but as to 
the justice of the above, it would bea daring 
woman who should venture to decide, 

It is reported that the butter secret has been 
discovered, Dr. Vaughn is the man who is 
credited with having found it, and it is regard- 
ed in scientific circles as perhaps the greatest 
of his discoveries. The thing that he is repre- 
sented to have got at is the alkaloid which, 
being created in milk or cream by churning, 
produces butter. Dr. Vaughn, it seems, takes 
a can of fresh milk, drops in some alkaloid, 
and presently dips out the fully developed but- 
ter without further ado. It is not oleomargar- 
ine, or any illegal-unless-labeled substitute, but 
real butter. 

One of the most interesting figures at the 
‘* Varnishing” day of the French Salon was 
Rosa Bonheur, whom one-instinctively thinks 
of with a young, boyish face, dressed in the 
loose man’s jacket and trowsers that she usually 
wears in her studio and her portraits. At the 
vernissage, however, she appeared like a vicille 
bonne femme of about seventy, dressed quietly 
in an ordinary woman's costume of black, her 
short hair concealed under the gray perruque 
that she adopts in public to avoid attracting 
attention, and nothing noticeable about her 
except the red ribbon of the Legion d’'Honneur 
that she wore in her buttonhole. 


* 

These deep yellow or golden ecru guipures 
are much used on summer woolens and silks, 
and even on black silks and silk muslias, On 
the other hand, black guipures and other laces 
are employed on soft stuffs of light and 
medium color, and form parts of corsages worn 
with skirts that have a black ground. For ex- 
ample, a blouse waist of pink, sulphur or 
mauve surah with black lace insertions is worn 
with a crepon or surah skirt with a black 
ground and hair lines of small figures of the 
light color. The insertions are usually put 
horizontally on the body of the blouse and per- 
pendicularly in the full part of the sleeves, 
though sometimes this order is reversed, Ac- 
cordion-pleated skirts are incrusted, that is, 
they have the lace insertion laid on, sometimes 
in five or seven rows, before the stuff is 
pleated. Some pretty summer dresses have 
such an accordion skirt as this of light wool 
with lace insertions, and a surah silk waist of 
the same or a deeper shade, with bell-shaped 
sleeves to match the skirt, lace-trimmed and 
accordion pleated, falling to the elbow, where 
they meet either long Suede gloves or else close 
forearms of the surah. Sometimes the surah 
waist crosses shaw! fashion, and terminates on 
each side in a point caught with a chow or knot 
of ribbon, . 


Corsages, excepting the blouse ana those of 
thin tissues, are usually without gathers at the 
waist, either ‘‘ seamless" and stretched on a 
fitted lining, or fitted with side forms, In 
some cases the front is slightly gathered. It 
no longer matters very much, since the actual 
corsage is now merely a foundation for trim- 
ming, under which it is almost lost to sight. 
The manner of disposing the trimming varies 
infinitely, and side by side with very graceful 
effects can be seen others which are fairly gro- 
tesque. Fashion favors bretelles and berthas, 
single, double, and sometimes triple, frilled 
end waved about a yoke, producing an ampli- 
tude of shoulder that is not always graceful, 
In some cases the yoke and bertha effect is 
replaced by a collarette composed of three 
lapping flounces, re-enforced with buckram 
interlining, and vigorously shirred or waved, 
with a result that is heavy and ungraceful toa 
degree, Even corsages with broad revers have 
some form of bertha or collarette superadded, 
and all these broad trimmings, assisted by the 
voluminous sleeves, give some women a spread 
and others a submerged effect that is painful 
to the beholder. 


Many of the dressy summer toilettes for 
young women now in preparation are of 
mousseline de soie, or silk muslin, a pretty 
semi-transparent tissue, which is usually 
trimmed with lace. A charming specimen Is 
of delicate mauve silk muslin, the skirt en- 
circled with seven insertions of ivory lace, 
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showing “‘ bright” silk of a deeper violet.shade 
beneath. The corsage has a yoke traversed by 
lace insertions, and the sleeves are muslin 
puffs above deep cuffs composed of alternate 
lace and muslin bands, with a iace epaulette 
In strange con- 
trast with this vaporous ensemble are two 
draperies of pansy velvet, which cross on the 
front of the corsage, forming a sort of corselet, 
from which bretelles ascend to the shoulders, 


the same model in corn-colored mousseline 
with insertions of white lace transparent over 
old-rose India silk, and the velvet drapery on 
the front of the corsage of a medium green. 
The accompanying hat was of yellow straw 


Accessories of 
mousseline de soie are also in great favor, and 
one of the favorite novelties is a trimming of 
black silk muslin on light silk gowns, consist- 
ing of flounces and a belt, and a separate Marie 
to complete the 


I saw some charming little bonnets in Stitt’s 
window this week. The very daintiest little 
shape of rough stems was crowned with a 
bunch of mistletoe; the pale green leaves and 
white berries were most natural, the shape 
was turned up in points fastened with jew- 


The foundation of stems was in viewx rose 


Another pretty fancy was a crownless shape 
made of gold tinsel discs with peari borders. 
A wide bow of figured cream ribbon and an 
aigrette were set toward the front, and the 


A third 
patra headpiece, coming to square corners in 


the back half of the bonnet consisted of coquilles 
of embroidered lisse in pearl gray, having a 


Mrs. John L. Lewis of Chicago, nee Thorn- 
ton, can trace her descent to Alfred the Great, 


Leap-year girls are many, but a young lady 
who celebrates her birthday on February 29 is 











Buildin g Sale 







sity is added as the days roll on. 


42 inch Shot Effscts 1843., were 28}. 
41-inch All- wool Estamine Serges 25:., were 40 :. 


’ | were 50). 


All-wool Whip Cords 353 , were 690. 
Shot Effects 35c., were 60 ». 
Choice of remnant table at 25c. yard. 


were 650 
White Bengalines 1745, were 30) 
22-inch Black Surahe 40c., were 602. 
Peau de Spie $1, were $1 50 
Parasols, fancy colored border, $1. 
Colored Paraeole, beautiful goods, $6 50, were $8 
Horrockses’ Cottons, 10>. 
Men's Lisle Half Hose 15c., were 25>. 
Men's Fine Cashmere, Half Hose, gray, 200., were 302 











were 75:. 
Ladies Lisle Hose, choice line, fancy ribbed, 20>. 
Ladies’ C stton Hose, seamless, 2 pairs 153, 


’ 





Tapestry Carpete, 202 ; unapproachable value at 49: 
Boys’ Shirt 
Boys’ Suits, 2 pieces. rizes 22 to 28 99>. 


town shopper. Order by letter. 


R. SIMPSON 


8. W. cor. Yonge and Queen | 


Entrance Yonge Street. 
Streets, Toronto. 


Entrance Queen Street. 








Street Weat. 


LADIES 


Our Oxford Shoes take the first place. 












other make. 


THE 















Are You in Need 


Of a pair of easy shoes for the summer? 


Tan Shoes, Black Shoes 
B'ucher cut, Piccadilly toe, all the latest 
styles and shades, perfect fit and mod- 
erate prices, to be had at 


H. & C, BLACHFORD’S 


Importers and Dealers in the 
Finest Footwear. 















83 to 89 
King street East 
Toronto 


OaiLG At .... 


WALLACE'’S 
BOOT AND SHOE HOUSE 


FOR YOUR 


American and Canadian makers, at rock bottom prices 





Between Star and News Offices 


The Iroquois House 


BELCEIL MOUNTAINS 
ST. HILAIRE, P. Q. 


OPEN JUNE 1ST 


New Management, New Rates, New 
Buildings 
For rooms apply to— 
OLIVER MERCHANT, Manager, 


8t Hilaire, Que. 
Or 166 St. James St., Montreal. 





(THE SARATOG 4 OF CANADA) 


Under the management of Mr. M. A. THOMAS, of Toronto, 
will be 


OPEN FOR GUESTS JUNE 15 






An illustrated booklet showing views of surrounding 
scenery sent free on application. 








HOTEL LOUISE, LORNE PARK 
NOW OPEN 


G. O. H. Orchestra Wednesday & Saturday 


For rates epply— PETER McINTYRE. 
Rossin House, York Street, or Hotei Louise 





Lake Veiw House 
JACKSON'S POINT, LAKE SIMCOE 


WILL BE 


READY FOR GUESTS JUNK 15 


Train leaves Toronto 4.35 p.m., arriving within five 
minutes’ walk of house at 7 30 p.m. Leaving about 7 a.m., 
arrive in Toronto 9 55am daily. 

For particulars apply to— 

W. B, SANDERS, Stouffville. 





NIGHT. 


. Cor. Yonge and Queen 


ORE lively than a young 
kitten are the Building 
Sale Bargains of this house. Inten- 


All-w.0l Whip Cords, navy, black, gray, fawn, 352., 


46-inch Henriettas, fawn, grays and neweet shades 50o., 


Men’s Natural Underwear, shirts and drawers, 45%. each, 


Brussels Carpet 650.; best standard 5-framed Bru els $1. 


aiste, all colors, siz3s 1 to 5, 25>., were 40 


Every bargain is for the out of- 


Store Nos. 174, 176, 178 Yonge Street, and 1 and 8 Queen 





It is admitted 
by all that our low shoes are prettier shaped, more durable 
and lower in price than those of any 


J.D. KING CO., Lta. 
79 King St. East. 


































LAWN TENNIS AND BICYCLE SHOES 


110 YONGE STREET 


Canada’s Lovely Summer Resort 














The ST. LEON SPRINGS HOTEL 
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TELEPHONE 1289 
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LOOK G BACKWARD 





THREAD LOOPS. ETc, 
Berore Use , AFTER 
























For the latest styles in Mantles and Costumes visit the 
establishment of 


R. WOLFE 


LADIES’ TAILOR 


Fancy Capes 
Pelerins 


Blazers, Etc. 
HALF PRISE 


SUITS TO ORDER 


Complete, wide Skirt with Eton Jacket or Baeque, in 
Ladies’ Cloth or Serge, $16 Fit guaranteed. 


Do not forget address— 


R. WOLFE, 117 Yonge Street 


B2tween Arcade and Adelaide Street. 


MiSs MILLS, Dressmaking Parlors, 
Dominion Bank Buildings, 
Corner Oollege Street and Spadina Avenue, Toronto. 


MILLINERY AND DRESSMAKING 


Having leased the premises recently occupied by the 
late MISS MORRISON, I have opened the same with an 
entirely new stock, comprising all the latest designs in 











































Parisian and American Pattern Hats 
and Bonnets 


The Dressmaking Department under my own supervision. 


MISS M. A. ARMSTRONG 


41 King St. West, Toronto 


When You Buy a Corset 


Get one that will make you and your dress fit 
each other as they ought to and as they will 
if you get the right corset. The ‘‘ Judio” fs 
what you want. It is celebrated from one end 
of the world to the other as the “* perfect fit- 
ting” corset. To be had only through 


Mrs. THORNHILL 


3743 Yonge St., Toronto 


Miss HOLLAND 


112 YONGE STREET, 
(2 Dours South of Adelaide Street.) 
On and after MONDAY, MARCH 20, 
I will be prepared to show a 
Choice and Well Selected Stock 
of MILLINERY, all 
ladies are cordially invited. 
Miss Paynter 
Ie now prepared to offer her friends and patrons the 


LATEST NOVELTIES 
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Artistic and Fashionable Millinery 


At her Millinery and Dreesmaking Parlors 


3 KING STREET EAST 


(Over Ellie’ Jewelry) 


Miss M. P. BUCKSEY 
Gurerior and Artistic Dressmaking 


147 Chureh Street Metrepelitan Church 


ARTISTIC : DRESSIMAKING 
Mrs. J. P. KELLOGG, 16 Grenville St. 
Ladies’ Evening Gowns and Empire Effects 
a Specialty 
a ae costuming after French and American 


MISS PATON 


Is now prepared to offer her friende and patrone artistic, 
fashionable Parisian Dinner and Evening Dresses at her 
Fashionable Dresesmaking Parlors at 


R. WALKER & SONS, 
33 to 43 King Street East. 





PROF. DAVIDSON 
The well-known Chiropedist 
has returned from hie trip. Those 
who are suffering fcom Corne, 
Bunione and Ingrowing Toe Nails 
will find bim at his 

Residence, 251 Jarvis Street 









llisses E.& H.Johnston 


122 KING STREET WEST, TORONTO 


OPPOSITE ROSSIN HOUSE 


IN IN HOOKS AND EYES 
NCIENT DEVICES + MODERN. 





Francis Patent Loop Hooks and Byes 
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PERFECTION, 


Well informed ladies are now free to admit 
that our Hooks ana Eyes are th - 
est article of the kind. ; a 


For Sale by Leading Dealers 


“DNEQUALLED ” 


IS THE VERDIOT 


oF 
All Those Who Have Used the 


STANDARD 
DRESS BONES 


The steel is extra quality, non-corrosive, 
metal tipped, securely stitched and tastened 
in a covering of superior sateen. Can be 
relied on not to stain, cut through at the 
ends, or become detached. 


Ask for Them 
They are the Best 


SOLD BY 


All the Leading Retail Dry Goods Merchant 
Throughout the Dominion 


PEMBER’S HAIR STORE 


127 Yonge Street 
(4 Doors south of Arcade) 


Ladies, our stock in artistic 
and fashionable Hair Goods are 
of the latest styles and finest 
quality. Ow light Summer 
Bangs of natural curled hair are 
admired by every lady who has 
seen them. Long hair Switches, 
Waves, Wigs and Toupees made 
from only first quality finest cut 
hair. 

Hair ornaments in latest de- 
signe (just imported) Ladies 
are cordially invited to inspect 
our stock. 

Our Ladies’ Hair - dressing 
Rooms are complete in every par- 
ticular, and ladies who visit them 
will receive the prompt attention 
of skilful artists, at 

PEMBER’'S 


127 Wenge St. 






































































Tel. 2275 
ARMAND’s HAIR & PERFUMERY STORE 


441 Yonge and 1 Carlton Streets, Toronto 
Telephone 2493 




































For superior and fashionable Hair Goods, Sammer 
Bange and Fringes, light and elegant, Long Hair Switches, 
Head Coverings, Bandeaux, Waves, Wigs. Fashionable 
Hair Dressings for Weddings, Parties, etc Ladies’ hair 
Trimmed, Singed and Shampooed. Hair specially treated 
after illness, fevers, eto. High-class French Perfames and 
Soaps and Toilette Articles. Our Manicure parlor is open 
every day from 9 a.m. to 6 pm. Lady’s Manicure, 503.; 
gentleman's, 750, Appointments made. Tel. 2498 

J, TRANCLE-ARMAND & CO. 
441 Yonge, cor. Oarlton Street 


HAIR GOODS 


LADIES AND GENTLEMEN REQUIRING 
WIGS, TOUPEES, BANGS 
WAVES, SWITCHES, &c. 
Should inspect our stock. The very latest styles in stock 
or made to order. 
Ladies’ Hair Dressing Parlors always open. Only first- 


clase artiste employed. 
Hair ornaments of all kinds. Prices low. 


DORENWEND'S 






































UNEQUALLED FOR 
ALL PURPOSES 
ASK YOUR GROCER FOR THE f 


“MONSOON” TEAS 


ladian and Ceylens 
The most delicious Teas on the market. 
STEEL, HAYTER & CO. 
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NIGHT. 


June to, 1893 








Social and Personal. 


A most lovely day was vouchsafed to those 
who paid their respects to the Earl and Countess 
of Derby on Wednesday afternoon, and within 
the handsome parlors, conservatory and re- 
freshment rooms and far out upon the velvet 
expanse of the lovely lawn flowed the tide of 
loyal and chattering humanity. Over five hun- 
dred guests were presented to the Earl and 
Countess and greeted cordially by the gracious 
master and mistress of Government House. 
The farewells were said regretfully to 
the Governor-General and his Countess, 
who by their charming consideration 
have won the respect and_ affection 
of the Canadian people, and many wishes for 
their happiness in the Old Land were uttered. 
That delightful compliment which the Earl 
paid to Canada, by naming it as the place 
where the Countess had spent her happiest 
years, lingers gratefully in the minds of the 
Canadians. The late absentees, Sir David and 
Lady Macpherson and Mrs, Meyrick Bankes, 
were present at the reception. Lady Macpher- 
son is still not very strong, but Sir David 
looked extremely well, as did his handsome 
daughter. Little Miss Bankes was flitting 
about in a dainty pink frock, with the little son 
of the gubernatorial mansion, in adark Scottish 
costume, with kilts, plaid and Glengarry bonnet. 
Sir Casimir and Lady Gzowski and Mr. and 
Mrs. Gzowski were also among the guests. 
The presentations continued until nearly six 
o’clock, and the farewells for nearly an hour 
longer. The greater number of the visitors 
signed their names in a special visitors’ book 
which the Earl and Countess will take with 
them, A good many strangers were present ; 
several parties en route to the World’s Fair, 
from New York and other American cities of 
the East, attended the reception, and nowhere 
can one display a handsome gown to better 
advantage than on the terraces or lawn of 
Government House. Among the more striking 
was a most novel and stylish peacock 
ombre, worn by Mrs. John Cawthra, which 
showed all the purples, greens and rich 
shades of the proud bird’s plumage; it was 
much admired ; Mrs. J. D. Hay wore asum- 
mer gown of a deicate new shade, light'y 
touched with shell pink, and a most becoming 
little bonnet; Miss Rutherford wore a very 
faintly shaded rainbow silk, a marvel of faint 
blending hues in pale rose, green and blue ; 
Mrs. Arthur Harrison wore a pretty rose and 
white flowered silk over a guimpe and sleeves 
of cream white India silk, a white feather boa, 
and avery stylish hat ; Mrs, Nordheimer was 
in shell pink and black lace and looked 
a picture of gracious womanhood; Mrs, 
Charies OReilly wore a little 1830 gown, 
with shoulder capes, en papillon, of dark 
velvet ; the Misses Beatty were in their much 
admired race-meet costumes of fawn and pe- 
tunia and pale blue and black; Mrs, Mac- 
donald looked lovely in’ a light gown and a 
great leghorn hat crowned with golden yellow 
spring posies, admirably suiting her dark eyes 
and dusky hair; Miss Mulock wore a white 
frock with bretelles of cream Irish lace, and a 
white hat ; Miss Wilkie was brune and spark- 
ling in deep pink; Mrs. Percy Gault was 
daintily attired in a light gown, large hat and 
white veil; Mrs. Neville wore shot silk of 
pearl and old rose figured with white, and a 
very chic chapeau ; Miss Gooderham wore one 
of the prettiest spring costumes and a large hat ; 
Miss Josie Gooderham wore white rainbow 
striped silk and white hat ; Mrs. Cecil Lee was 
in black silk striped with vieux rose. 


Those who signed the visitors’ book were the 
following representative members of Toronto 
society : Mr. and Mrs. T. W. Anglin, Mr. A. 
W. Anglin, Mrs. Atkinson, Mr. and Mrs, B. 
Anderson, Mr. and Mrs. E. Douglas Armour, 
Mr, A. R. Boswell, Q.C., Mr. C. A. B. Brown, 
Mr. Gerald Boulton, Mr, J. G. Burnham, Miss 
Baird, Miss Barker, Miss Baldwin, Mr. S. T. 
Baldwin, Mr. and Mrs. W. W. Baldwin, Mr. 
H. T. Beck, Capt. Bains, Mr. and Mrs. T. G. 
Bright, Mrs. Jones Bel, Miss Boulton, Mr. 
and Mrs. John S. Blaikie, Miss Blaikie, Mrs. 
G. Blaikie, Miss Beith, Capt. Geo. Broughall, 
Mrs. F. Bryce, Miss Bowlby, Mr. T. Blacklock, 
Mrs. W. A. and Miss E. M. Baldwin, Miss A 
Boulton, Mr. and Mrs. J. G. Beard, Mrs. E. O. 
Bickford, Mrs. W. C. Booth, Mr. and Mrs. A. 
R. Boswell, the Misses Baatty, Mrs. A. B. 
Burnham, Mrs. K. E. Bailey, Mrs. G. S. 
Barbour, Mr. and Mrs. §. Bastedo, Miss Bunt- 
ing, Mr. W. H. Bunting, Mr. and Mrs. T. G. 
Blackstock, Mr. A. O. Beardmore, Mr. G. 
B., Mrs. and Miss Burns, Provost and Mrs. 
Body, Mr. and Mrs, Laurence Baldwin, Mr. E. 
H. Bickford, Mrs. Bidwell, Mr. C. L. Bene 
dict, Mrs. H. Grasett Baldwin, Mr. G. D. 
Boulton, Mr. and Mrs. Wm. Boultbee, Dr. 
Boultbee, Mrs. W. C. Booth, Mejor and Mrs. 
Buchan, Miss Buchan, Miss Lauretta A. 
Bowes of Boston, Mr. F. J. Campbell, Mr. 
Frank Cayley, Mr. F. L. Cosby, Mr. Clement F. 
FE. Cobb, Miss Chate, Major and Mrs. Cosby, 
Mr. Lorne Cosby, Miss Cosens, Mr, and Mrs, 
Allen Cassels, Major Lorne Campbell, Mrs, 
and the Misses Capreol, Mr. and Mrs, E. M. 
Chadwick, Miss Chadwick, Rev. Canon and 
Mrs. Cayley, 
and Mrs. Alfred Chapman, Mr. and Mrs. Henry 
Cawthra, Miss Cawthra, Mr. and Mrs. G. R. 
Cockburn, Mr. C, Cockburn, Mis« Culver, 
Mra. and Miss Cumberland, Mr. and 
Mrs. A. Creelman, Mrs., Miss and Miss C. Cox, 
Mr. and Mrs. Mortimer Clark, the Misses 
Clark, Mr. Vaux Chadwick, Mrs, and Miss 
Cumberland, Mr. and Mrs. Creelman, Mr. and 
Mrs, B. R. Clarksor, Rev. Canon Du Moulin, 
Mr. and Mrs. H. H. Dewart, Mr. Frank Denton, 
Rev. E. H. Dewart, Judge and Mrs. Dean, Mr. 
and Mrs. Geo, K. Dean, Principal and Mrs. 
Dickson, Miss and Mr..). H. Dumble, Mrs. T. 
D. Delamere, Miss and Miss Amy Dupont, 


Mr. and Mis. Henry W. Darling, Miss 
Elsie L. Darling, Mr. and Mrs. King 
Dodds, the Misses Dodds, Miss Douglas, 


Mr. and Mrs. Alfred Denison, Miss Daltor, Col. 
and Mrs. Dawson, Mr. J. C. Delap. Mr. and 
Mrs. Robert Darling, Dr. and Mrs. Ellis, Mr. 
and Mrs. J. D. Edgar, Miss Marguerite Evans, 
Mr, F. O. Fiset, Mr. Justice and Mrs. and Miss 
Falconbridge, Mr. and Mrs. T. R. Fuller, the 
Misses Fuiler, Misses M. J. and Annie Fos 
ter, Dr. and Mrs, Fotheringham, Mr. Justice, 
Mra. and the Misses Ferguson, Mayor Fieming, 
Messrs. C. C. and G. C. Foster, Mrs. C. C. and 
Miss Foster, Mrs. C. V. Fitzgibbon, Mr. F. M. 
Gray, Mr. R. N. Gooch, Mr. and Mrs, W. H. 
Gibbs, Mr. G. M, Gardiner, L’eut. Col. and Mrs, 
Grasett, Miss Isubel Grier, Miss Grand, Miss 
Grinson, Dr. and Mrs, Garratt, Mr. and 
Mrs. W. Goulding, Mrs. John Gowans, Mrs. 
T. R. Gowans, Lieut. Col., Mrs. and Miss 
Gray, Mr. and Mrs, Gianelli, Mr. and Mrs, 
Thos. P. Galt, Mr. G. R, Geary, Dr. and Mrs, 
Greene, Mr. S. A. C, Greene, Mr. C. H. Greene, 
Mrs, Alfred Gooderham, Miss Gooderham, Mr. 


| fascinating widow, was admirable, 





Mr. and Mrs, L. Capreol, Mr. | 





| 


and Mrs, W. Galbraith, Mrs, Grantham, Mrs. | 


Patrick Hughes, Mr. Castell Hopkins, Mr. C. 
A. Hirschfelder, Mr. and Mrs, Elmes Hender- 
son, Mr. and Mrs, C. J. Holcroft, Dr. G. A. 
Huggins, Mr. and Mrs. S. Haas, Mr. and 
Mrs. Hay, Mr. and Mrs. S. B, Harman, Mrs. J. 
W. Hughes, Lieut.-Col. and Mrs. Hamilton, 
Mr. and Mrs. Wm. Howard, the Misses Mac- 
lean Howard, Mrs. Hardwell, Mrs. Hastings, 
Mrs. Geo. Hogaboom, Mr. G. S. Hart, Mr. W. 
D. Hart, Mr. and Mrs. G. F. Hannah, Miss 
Hugel, Mr. and Mrs. L. H. Irving, Mr. and 
Mrs, Stephen Jarvis, Mrs. T, E. Jones; Miss 
Jenninge, Mrs. Theodore King, Mr. M. H. 
Lester, Mr. and Mrs. J. S, LaBelle, Dr. and 
Mrs. J. W. Lesslie, Mr. and Mrs. D. Louis, Mr. 
and Mrs. T. Long, Mrs. C. T. Long, Miss 
Long, Mr. S. P. Long, Mr. and Mrs. Charles 
Lindsey, Miss Langtry, Mr. Lyon Lindsey, 
Mrs. G. W. and Miss Lillie, Mr, Mrs, and 
Miss Langmuir, Miss Langtry, Mrs. Cecil 
Lee, Mr. R. Myles, Mr. H. A. Macroe, 
Mr. and Mrs. H. A. and Miss L. F. Massey, 
Mr. Hamilton MacCarthy, Dr. and Mrs. Machell, 
Priccipal and Miss MacMurchy, Mr. Justice 
and Mrs. MacMahon, Miss Huson Murray, 
Mr. and Mrs, C, B. Murray, Miss Montgomery, 
Miss Macdonell, Mr. and Mrs. George J. and 
the Misses and Mr, Frank Mason, Mr. and 
Mrs. Maclaurin, Dr., Mra. and the Misses 
McMicking, Capt., Mis., Mr. P. S. and Miss 
Maule, Mrs. G. H. and the Misses McCallum, 
Dr., Mrs. and Miss Flo McConnell, Mr. and 
Mrs. Donald and Miss Mackav, Mr. and Mrs. 
Julius Miles, Mr. and Mrs. Geo. Mac‘arlane, 
Capt. McGee, Miss Mackenzie, the Misses 
and Mre. Mackellar, Judge and Mrs. McDougall, 
Mr. G. S. Maurice, the Misses Murphy, Mrs. J 
S. MacMurray, Mr. and Mrs. W. Mackenzie, 
Mr. and Mre. Wm. Mulock, Mr. and Miss 
Mulock, Mr. and Mrs. H. K. Merritt, Mrs. John 
McConnell, Dr. and Miss McConnell, Miss 
Grace Mackenzie, Major and Mrs. Macdonald, 
Mr., Mrs. and Miss McDonell, Mrs. and Miss 
Matcthews, Mrs, F. C. Moffatt, Mr. A. Morphy, 
Mr., Mrs. and Miss Massie, Mr. and Mrs. 
D’Alton McCarthy, Mr. A. F. Matheson, Mr. 
D. H. McLean, the Misses McCutcheon, Miss 
Mabel Mackenzie, Mrs. W. H. Merritt, Capt. 
Merritt, Mr. and Mrs. Morris, Rev. Canon 
Mulock of Winnipeg, Mr. and Mrs. G, W. 
Monk, Capt. and Mrs. Moreton of Hamilton, 
Miss L. Moreton, Miss Neville, Mr. and Mrs. R. 
S. Neville, Mr, and Mrs. S, Nordheimer, 
Lieutenant-Col. and Mrs, Otter, Miss 
OHara, Mrs. Oliphant. Mr. and Mrs. J. 
Kerr Osborne, Col. Chas, R. Pope, Dr. and Mrs. 
O’Reilly, Mr. Justice and Mrs, Osler, the Misses 
and Mr. H §S, Osler. Mr. and Mrs. H. F. Price, 
Missand Mr. H., E. Price, Mr. and Mrs Phillips, 
Miss Perkins. Mr. and Mre. Fred. Paterson, 
Mr. Norman Paterson, Dr. and Mra. Palmer, 
Dr. Parkyn, Mr. and Mrs. Philip V. Robin, Mr. 
V. Robin, Mr. and Mrs. George Roberts, Miss 
Rogers, Miss Roberts, Mr. and Mrs. Herbert 
Robinson, Mr. and Mrs. Reynolds, Miss Mamie 
Robertson, Miss Robinson, Miss M. Ridley, Mr. 
and Mrs. G. P. Reed, Mrs, Reddan, Mr. and Mrs. 
©, Egerton Ryerson, Mr, and the Misses Ruther- 
ford, Mr. E. C. Rutherford, Miss Ridout, Mr, 
and Mrs. D. C. Ridout, Mr. Herbert Rvbin- 
son, Mr. Grant Ridout, Mr. and Mrs. P. F. 
Ridout, Mrs. Reynolds, Mr. W. A. Sherwood, 
Rev. J. C. Speer, Hon. Frank and Mrs. Smith, 
Mr. W. R. and the Misses Scrickland, Mr. H. 
Strickland, Mr. H. S. Strathy, Mr. and Mrs. 
Small, Mr. Sidney Small, Miss M. B. Smith, 
Miss A. P. Smith, Mr. Robert Somerville, Mr. 
and Mrs, John Smith, Dr. Strange, Miss Scad- 
ding, Mrs. and the Misses Street, Mr. and Mrs. 
Strickland, Mr. and Mrs. G. W. and the 
Misses Strathy, Messrs. Strathy, Lieut.-Colonel 
and Mrs. Shaw, Mrs. E. and Miss Smart, Col. 
G, A. and Mrs. Sweny, Mrs. A. J. Somerville, 
Miss Schroeder, Miss Shanklin, Mr. and Mrs, 
Sctrathy, Mr. J. Grayson Smith, Mr. W. H. C. 
Shore, Miss Tempest. Mr. and Mrs. J. Tay- 
lor, Mr, Maurice Taylor, the Misses Taylor, 
Miss Thornton, Dr, Mrs. and Miss Thorbur», 
Dr. J. D. Toorburn, Mr. and Mrs, Charles 
Tinsley, Mr. and Mrs. J. Enoch Thompson, Mr. 
M. Thompson, Mr. A. E. S. Thompson, Mr. C. 
H. Thompson, Mr. and Mrs. Charles Thomp 
son, Miss Thompson, Miss Thornton, Mr. R. 
H. and Miss Tomlinson, Mr. and Mrs. C. V. 
Temple, Miss G. Temple, Mr. and Mrs. 
VanSammer, Mr. Ww. Ww. Vickers, 
Miss Evelyn Walker, Miss R. Walker, 
Mr. and Mrs. David Walker, Mr. and Miss 
Wyatt, Mr. O. E, Webb, Mr. and Mrs. J. W. 
Whitehead, Mr. W. M. Whitehead, Miss 
Woodhouse, Dr. and Mrs. Walker, Miss Wood, 
Mrs, Wilkie, Mr. T. C. and Miss Wallbridge, 
Mr. and Mrs. V. B. Wadsworth, Mr. and Mis. 
S. G. Wood, Mr. and Mrs. Wyld, Mrs. Winn, 
Miss Wood, the Misses Waldie, Mr. D. R. Wil- 
kie, Mr., Mrs, and the Misses Yarker. 


A very interesting social and dramatic event 
on Friday of last week was the presentation of 
Miss Marion Chadwick's new play, A double 
Masquerade, at Dawes’ Hall by a company of 
amateurs, The caste included the clever and 
charming young authoress, Miss Louise Chad- 
wick, and Miss Connie Jarvis, Miss Adelaide 
Wadsworth and Miss McMurray; Messrs, 
French, Sweney, Vaux Chadwick, Bert Winans 
and Dr. Parkyn. The play is bright and spark- 
ling, bristling with fun and repartee, and the 
stage business of the caste was admirabie. 
Miss Spinster Macpherson, both the o: iginal 
and her double were admirably gotten up, and 
delightfully funny. An air of refinement per- 
vaded eventhe most comical partsof the play, 
which is a tribute to both the playwright and 
the players. Miss Adelaide Wadsworth, as the 
Miss Con- 
nie Jarvis sang a very sweet song at the com- 
mencement of the second act. This pretty 
lady should study the delivery of her short 
sentences, which Mrs. Langtry says are most 


| important and can be made a power by an 


actress who has the patience and the talent to 
properly estimate them. Mrs. Langtry proves 
her statement by her own delightful method. 
Miss McMurray, as a ccquettish femme de 
chambre, was @ great success. Miss Marion 


| Chadwick was a delightsome Joyce Marlowe, 


whether demure or dashing. Her sparkling 
beauty becomes a riding costume a mervielle, 
and her acting was magnetic and finished, 
The gentlemen, from the fidgety Colonel to 
Private Hawkins, were excellent and looked 
very unstagey and at ease in their un‘forms, 
The play was a decided surprise, for clever 
construction and presentatior, and the com- 
pliments and congratulations which Miss 
Chadwick received were well within the limit 
of her deserts, A dance followcd the play, 
varied by promenades on the sidewalk and 
tete a tetes in the adjacent church porch. The 
young June moon and the balmy air made out- 
door excursions most delightful after each 
dance, and a soda fountain at the corner drug 
store did a roaring trade. Among those pres- 
ent were: Mr. and Mrs, Jarvis, Mr, and Mrs, 
Chadwick, the lady wearing a handsome zown 
of blue and black silk and lace ; Mrs. Crowther, 
in black satin and lace; Miss Lillie, of Sher- 
bourne street, in a white and apple greeo 
striped frock; Miss Gaylord, in white 
satin: Miss Montgomery was graceful 
and jiovely in pink striped chiffon, her 
sister wearing a most 
black and gold ; Miss S. Mason wore almond 


Albert Gooderham, Miss Maggie Gooderham, | »rccade and deep lece ; Mrs, Pyne, cream silk 


Mrs. E. Gooderham, Mr. Justice Gwynne, Mrs. 
Gwynne, Mr. S. Bruce Harman, Mr. W. H. 
Howland, Miss Howland, Mr. and Mrs. R. R 
Hepburn, Miss Housman, Major and Mrs. A. 
B. Harrison, Rev, John Hunt, Mr. and Mrs. B. | 
B. Hughes, Miss Tina Hughes, Mr. and Mrs, ' 


and green velvet; Miss May Hughes was win- 
some in pink silk, touched with green; Miss 
McFarlane of Jarvis street wore a quaint little 
gown of pale ;reea brocade with pink revers ; 
Miss Laing wore pale blue and white lace; 


becoming gown of | 


Miss Ferguson of Eastlawn, a rich black velvet 
with pink sleeves ; Mrs. Campbell was in black, 
with jet fringe; Miss Stella Morton was 
daintily gowned in white; Miss Ethel Read 
wore cream silk and green velvet ; Miss Marie 
Macdonell wore black, with pink chrysanthe- 
mums; Miss McDermott was in shrimp pink 
with gold passementerie; Miss Wise wore 
heliotrope crepon ; Miss Hedley was in pale 
blue ; Miss Parkyn, in gray with pink sleeves ; 
Mrs. Fred Macqueen wore very pale 
blue with white lace; Mre. Proctor was 
in black with vieux rose trimmings ; 
Miss Catto wore pale blue satin striped gauze ; 
Miss Sheila MacDougall was in pink; Miss 
Nellie Parsons was in pale blue; Mrs, Wedd 
wore black lace; Miss Wedd, a pretty cream 
gown ; Mrs. Orr was in silver gray corded silk 
with black lace and diamond pins; Miss Lucy 
Howard wore white silk; Mrs, McLean 
Howard, black silk and lace; Miss Buchan 
was in white; Miss Hattie Cassells, cream 
with pink sleeves ; Miss T. Mason wore pink 
and white striped gauze, pink surah sleeves 
and trimmings; Mrs. Foy wore white silk and 
lace ; Miss Lena Morgan, a pretty pink frock 
and flowers; Miss Morphy, pale lavender ; 
Miss Strickland was in cream /faille and lisse ; 
Miss Zoe Shortt wore white silk and lace; Miss 
Milligan of Bromley House, heliotrope crepe ; 
Miss O. White was in corn-color; Miss ;M. 
Minty was in flowered delaine; Miss Chad- 
wick was beautifully gowned in white silk ; 
Miss Wadsworth was also in white ; Miss Mc- 
Murray wore a diaphanous black frock. Others 
present were: Mr. and Mrs, Dunstan, Mr. and 
Mrs. Percy Baatty, Miss O'Flynn, Miss Dalton, 
Miss Burgess, the Misses Baird, Mr. and Mrs. 
Donaldson, Mr. and Mrs. Pringle, Mrs. Mc- 
Dougall, Mrs, and the Misses Ferguson of East- 
lawn, Colonel and Mrs. Leigh, Mr. and Mrs. 
Denison, Mr.and Mrs. Walter Andrews, Messrs. 
Darby, Wissler, Stovel Sowden, McDougall, 
Roche, Burgess, Catto, Clarke, Cooper, Tirrel), 
Read, Pegley, Dr. Moore, Dr. Trow, Dr. 
Chambers, Mr. Percy and the Misses Taylor 


of Florsheim, and many others, 
o 


The Philharmonic concert attracted a large 
audience last Tuesday evening and was very 
enjoyable. Warned by draughty experience 
only a few of the large audience appeared in 
evening dress, It was, however, not so cool as 
on the evening of the Orpheus concert, though 
I remarked one elderly gentleman who took 
the precaution of tying a large white hand- 
kerchief over his head. Amongst those 
present were: The Misses Beatty, Mre. and 
Miss Mason, Mrs, and Miss Pearson, Trinity 
rectory, Mrs. Heward and Miss Laura Boul- 
ton, Mr. Pringle and Miss McKinnon, Mrs. 
Macdonald and Mrs. Carveth, Miss Mockridge 
and Mrs. Barnham, Mrs. Beard, Mr. James 
Martin, Mr. Harry Field, Signor Dzlasco, Mrs. 
Skae and Miss Cumberland, Mr. and Mrs. 
Massie, Mrs. and Miss Morrison, Mr. Alfred 
Jones, Miss Gaylord, Mrs. Long, Miss Hughes, 
Miss Millichamp and Miss Treble. 


Sir Casimir and Lady Gzowski entertained 
the Earl and Countess cf Derby and the Lieut.- 
Governor and Mrs. Kirkpatrick at dinner on 
Wednesday evening. 


Miss O Flynn of Madoc is visiting Mrs. Percy 
Beatty of Lowther avenue, 
* 


Mr. and Mrs. Lewis Howard have removed 
to 709 Oatario street. Mrs, Howard will re- 
ccive her friends the first and third Friday of 


each month. a 


Mr. and Mrs, Lawrence Cosgrave leave on 
Monday for the World’s Fair. They will visit 
St. Paul and Winnipeg before their return, 

* 


Cards are being issued for a garden party at 
Government House next Wednesday after- 
noon. Given fair weather, and the prettiest 
lawn in Toronto will be the scene of a charm- 
ing function on the day mentioned. A military 
band will enliven the proceedings, and no 
doubt the event will be perfectly successful in 
every detail. 


Mrs. George E. Allencf Brooklyn, N.Y., is 
visiting her sister-in-law, Mrs. R. H. Hum 
phries, 4 St. James avenue. She will visit the 
Worla’s Fair and other Western cit’es before 
returning home, 


* 
Miss Dolly Duggan of 603 Church street gave 
a most enjoyable card party to a number of her 
many friends on Monday evening. The charm- 
ing young hostess was gowned in pale blue 
and white silk. She was a.sisted by her 
sister, Miss Georgie Duggan, in a dainty green 
frock trimmed with lace. 


7 
Mr. N. G. Bowbeer, who has been attending 
the University of Maryland, at Baltimore, Md., 
has returned to spend the summer vacation in 


Toronto. 
* 


Mr. Rex Stovel has lett Toronto and gone to 
the North-West. His friends will miss him 
during the coming season, as Rex was a valued 
member of tennis and picnic parties, 

* 


The Queen’s Royal is now open for the sum- 
mer season, and a number of Toronto people 
have engaged rooms. 


. 
Dr. Murray McFarlane, who has been spend- 
ing his vacation accompanying the Toronto 


University Football Team on their tour to New | 


York, has returned to the city. 


Mrs. C. E. Holmes and Miss Cameron, with 
a party of friends, leave for Chicago on the 
steamer Baltic from Collingwood next Wed- 


nesday. 
7 


A pleasant party ccmpo ed of Mr. and Mrs, 
W. C. Crowther, Mrs. W. S. Lee, the Misses 
Lee, Mr. Chas. Lee, and Mrs. A, B. Lee, jr., 
left last Saturday for Chicago. 


Mrs, Webster of 64 Winchester street, who, 
Iam glad to say,is regaining health aftera 
long invalicism, will take a small number of 
pupils for the mandolin during the summer 
term. 


Mrs, T. D. Delamere of Simcoe street gave a 
very pleasant teaon Thursday afternoon. 


Mrs. Goldwin Smith has issued cards for her | 
usual afternoons, beginning on Thursday next, | 
and including the four following Thursdays. 


The Conservatory School of Elocution closing 








exercises promised a rare treat on Friday even- 
ing. I hope to give a full account next week. 


New St. John’s church, Norway, will be 
opened this afternoon at three o'clock. Rev. 
Prof, Clark will preach, 

* 


It is expected that St. Matthias’ church will 
be the scene of an interesting event on June 
21, on the occasion of the marriage of the 
rector’s daughter, Miss Cecilia Harrison, to Dr. 
Wm. Lett Bain of Chicago (formerly of Toron- 
to), she Lord Bishop performing the ceremony. 


Toronto lady journalists are holidaying in 
various directions. Sama and Faith Fenton 
are doing the World’s Fair, and Kit has been 
spending some days with Mr. and Mrs, Rykert 
of St. Catharines. 


Mr. R. A. Widdowson, who recently left 
Toronto for Chicago, is now the president of a 
$60,000 stock company in that city. 

. 


Mr. Chas, E. Burns, steamship agent, 77 
Yonge street, has booked the following to sail 
for Europe: Dr. F. A. Rosebrugh, Mr. D. H. 
Baker, Mr, Jas. A. Scott, Mr. and Mrs. F. G. 
Carpenter, Miss Carpenter, Prof, Maxfield, Mrs, 


Levasseur. 
* 


Miss Grace Mackenzie of Sarnia is the guest 
of Mrs, Alex. Nairn of Keivinside, Jarvis 


street. 
* 


Mr. B. Travers Britt of Detroit has returned 
home after having had a very enjoyable visit 
with his sisters, Mrs, W.G. Brown and Mrs. 
Chas. L. Lugsdin, at Clandeboye Place, Center 
Island, “ 


Dr. Andrew Smith and Miss Phemie Smith 
spent last week in Philadelphia and are this 
week in New York. 


Mrs, }’rank Score with her little son sails 
on Saturday for Scotland. 
os 


Mr. Wm. Wedd, sr., and Mr. M. De S. Wedd 
eft on Thursday, June 1, forasix, weeks’ trip to 
England, 


* 
Miss Etta Belford of Ottawa is staying a few 
days with Mrs, Bendelari. 


Mr. and Mrs, Alf Smith and family will leave 
for Muskoka on July 1. 
* 


Mr. Harry Goulding is now en route for 
Bremen, 


Mrs. Worthington will occupy her cottage at 
Muskoka this summer. 


Mr. and Mrs. H. A. Massey and party, Mr. 
and Mrs. Thomas Thompson, Mr. and Mrs. 
Boyce Thompson and party, Mr. and Mrs. John 
Patterson and party, Mr. and Mrs. John 
Wright, Miss May Walker and party, have 
gone to the Worla’s Fair. 


. 
Senator Gowan of Barrie was in town for 
the Government House reception. 
* 


Mr. and Mrs, Charles Hodgins are in Mus- 
koka. Mr. and Mrz. Thomas Hodgins will 
summer at Niagara. 


Mons, P. O. Trancle-Armand, from Paris, 
France, brother of Mons. Jean Trancle-Armand, 
has arrived in Toronto. 


Mrs. Fred Macqueen of Woodstock, who has 
been visiting Mrs. R. A. Pyne of Gerrard 
street, has returned home. Iam sorry to hear 
that Mrs. Pyne’s mother, Mrs. Macqueen of 
Weodstock, is very ill. 


Mre, (Major) Rogers of Barrie has been visit- | 
ing Mrs. J. Rogers, jr., of Jameson avenue. 
* 


Rev. Mr. and Mrs. O'Meara, Rev. Mr. and 
Mrs. Dixon, and Rev. Mr. and Mrs. Bryan and 
family are among those who have already 


taken cottages at Kew Beach for the summer, 
7 


Mr. F. S. Lett of Barrie was in town last 
week, 


Dr. Ackland Oronhyatekha has returned 
from a trip to the Old Country. 
* 


Miss Nettie Williams will take place at Sher- 
bourne street Methodist church on Thursday 


morning at eleven o'clock. 
* 


The friends of the Mimico Industrial School 
will go by special car to the school at two 
o.lock to-day to be present at the opening of 


The marriage of Mr. Bert Thompson : 
the new dining hall. 





His Luxuries. 


Mrs. Unsophist—They must fit these men’s 
clubs up very gorgeously inside, 

Mrs, Worldley— Why ? 

Mrs. Unscphist—I heard your husband tell 
— that he was playing the whole evening on 
veivet. 


Garden Tools... 


Ke 
_ LT ee 


PARIS KID GLOVE. STORE 


NOVELTIES 


FOR MORNING WEAR—4 button dressed 
and undressed Kid Gloves with colored 
stitchings. 

4 and 6 button Chamois Gloves. 

FOR AFTERNOON WEAR—6 button un- 
dressed Kid in Black, Green, Goblin, 
Old Rose, Tan and Mode. 

Kid with fancy 


4 button undressed 
welts and stitchings. 


n.&6. CORSETS P. & D. 
MILLINERY AND DRESSMAKING 


We make a special study of Wedding Trous- 
seaux. Our designs for Brides and Brides- 
maids’ dresses are simply charming. 


WM STITT & CO. 


11 and 13 King Street East. 


Society 
Weddings 


FOR PRESENTS: 
_— 





Doulton 
Royal Worcester 
and Crown Derby Vases 


‘Elite’ Limoges 
Fish, Game 
and Berry Sets 


IN LARGE AND NEW VARIETY 
AT THE 


PANTECHNETHEGA 


Cor. Yonge and Adelaide Streets 


Notre—Our new line of white French China 
has arrived. 





NEW THIS SEASON ihn Tt 


ther lace boots. Tan, Oxford Ties and lace boots, the very 
latest from New York. Call and see them at 


AMERICAN SHOE STORE 
L. A. STACKHOUSE 


124 King #t. West (opposite the Rossin House). 


ELLIS 


Cor. King and Yonge Sts. 








Have Only 
One Price 

And that Price 
The Lowest 


In Toronto 
Have also the largest stock of 
Watches to select from. 
Lvdics’ Solid Silver Watches . ..8 4 up 
Gent's Silver non-magnetic Watches... 8 up 
Ladies’ Solid 14k Gold Watches....... 12 up 
Geat's Solid 10 k Gold Watuhes..... ..... 24 up 
Gent’s Solid 14 & Gold Watches..... -.. 4up 
Gent‘s Solid 10 & Gold Watohes .......... 50 up 


Agenta for 
Jules Jurgensen and Patek Philippe 
& Co.’s Fine Watches. 





Lawn Mowers and Rollers 


Garden Shears, Garden 


Hose... 


Trowels, Garden Sets 


Nozzles, Sprinklers, Reels, Etc. 


RICE LEWIS & SON, Lrto. 


TORONTO 
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‘STORE 


LS 


ton dressed 
with colored 


NIGHT. 5 


men made some good scores. Capt. Jarvis, the 
popular officer, was present to encourage the 
men, ScrIBE. 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


June 10, | 893 




















































































the Rideau ranges around an old-time camp 
fire; it was a very jolly affair, music of all 
sorts and voices of every pitch. No. 2 never do 
anything by halves, therefore there was a large 
crowd of friends on the ground who returned 
to their homes well pleased with their evening’s 
enjoyment. 

The acrobatic feats of the Braatz Bros. at 
Electric Park last week were well worth see- 
ing, and excited wonder and admiration in 
thousands, They should have been seen by 
every person in Ottawa. 


Out of Town. 


Ottawa. 
The music-loving citizens were given a great 


treat in the appearance of Mr, Edward Lloyd, 
assisted by Miss Ella Walker, soprano; Mrs 
James Morris, contralto; Mr. A. G. Cunning. 
ham, and Mr. John Cheshire, harpist, on 
Wednesday evening, May 24. There was a 
small but select audience and from the way in 
which they insisted in encoring every piece 
showed their appreciation, but I am afraid 
















































Belleville 

Mr. and Mrs, J. P. C. Phillips threw open 
the doors of their palatial residence to some 
thirty of their friends on Thursday evening, 
May 25. The entire house was at the dis- 
posal of the guests and those who did not wish 
to test their skill in progressive pedro wan- 
dered through the elegant house admiring the 
beautiful art treasures, the costly bric-a-brac, 


loves. 


button un- 
een, Goblin, 


overdid it a little, but it is so seldom/ The Rideau Rink will be decorated for the ripe a : T teemdetil 

with fanc we have anything really good that we | Liberal Convention which is to be held here on | 924 the handsome draperies and furnishings 
ee wish to get all we can, and some-/| the 20th inst. Delegates are expected from all whose beauty were intensified by the many 

times verge on disgracing ourselves in| parts of the Dominion. artistic floral decorations of the evening. Some 

six tables were utilized for pedro. The first 


endeavoring to do so. Mr. Lloyd was most 
obliging in responding to all calls, It was a 
very great disappointment to those that have 
heard Mrs. Mackelcan that she was unable to 


Mr. M. Kavanagh has returned from Toronto, 
where he has been looking after his interests 
in connection with the collapsed Ontario Ex- 
press Company. 


prizes were won by Mr. Grant and Mrs. Hulme 
and the booby prizes by Mr. Gillen and Mrs. 
Lazier. Mrs, Phillips wore an elegant pink 
satin petticoat with overdress of pale blue silk 


P. & D. 


appear. Mrs, James Morris, Ottawa’s favorite, Rev. W. M. Rochester of Prince Albert, | 

CE took her plac at the last moment, and al- | N,W.T., is visiting in the city, and preached at trimmed with valenciennes lace. The invited 
SMAKING though not in her usual form, was much ap- | both services at Knox church on Sunday. guests were: Col. and Mrs.  Lazier, 
preciated. The programme consisted of two| The first business of the Liberal Convention a ih ere a ee on a. 

ts. Mr. John Cheshire opened the first ill bi ‘ . i i Ss - ngham, Mr. an 8s, Cor- 

ates a leesegse per Aeaseligae: ~ Ae pid sang thee by, Mr. and Miss Morden, Mr. and Mrs. 


an address of welcome, Mr. Laurier will make 
the Russell House his head-quarters while 
here. 

Mr. L. C. Panet has returned from his fishing 
expedition looking very much tanned. 


part of the programme with a harp solo, Grand 
and Brides- Fantasia on Fiotow’s Martha arranged by him- 
g: self. Mr. A. G. Cunningham has a strong but 
not a pleasing voice ; his Only to Look, Honor 
and Arms, and Will o' the Wisp were well ren- 


ding Trous- Sewell, Mrs. Leitch, MrsCaldwell of Winnipeg, 
Miss Annie Wallbridge, Dr. and Mrs. Farley, 
Mr. and Mrs. Hulme, Mrs. George S:ewart, 
Miss Edith Terrill, Miss Kerry of Montreal, 


Rev. Mr. Pole and Messrs. Stephen Lazier, 





dered. Miss Ella Walker sang prettily Roberts’ Evangelist Lane is the guest of the Rev. Dr. | * c 

CO. tu che adoro, The Spring Legend, and The | Moore, O'Connor street. tr gg ton Dupuis, a an ao 
Spinning Wheel. The latter brought forth an} Lord Derby and the Countess will likely | ©" or roo enh with ghaflon moc velvet 

t East. encore, Then Little Girl Don’t Cry, which was | visit Kingston shortly to bid adieu to Mrs. (rimakings ; Bites Mitth Tessill, one of cur 








sung most beaxntifully. Mr. Cheshire’s two 
Songs Without Words were very pretty, also 
his Valse Caprice. Mr. Lloyd’s My Queen with 
an encore The Minstrel Boy, The Holy City 
with the last verse as an encore, and Sally in 
Our Alley were beautiful, but The Holy City 
should have been the last, which was perfectly 
a lovely, after which Sally in Our Alley was very 
tame and might have been left out with little 
loss. Mrs. Morris’ Oh, Promise Me wasslightly 
out of tune. Taking the concert altogether 
it was a treat we seldom get. The following 


Lewis, wife of the Bishop of Ontario. Mrs. 
Lewis is an old friend of the Governor-General, 
and has invited His Excellency and the 
Countess to visit her before they leave Canada. 

The inspection of the Guards will not take 
place until General Herbert returns from Eng- 
land, owing to Lieut.-Col. Straubenzie being 
engaged with other duties in Kingston. 

Mr. J. W. Woods of Montreal spent a few 
days in the city last week. 

Mrs. Alex. and Miss Fraser of Westmeath 
are visiting Mr. D. C. Chamberlain, Lisgar 


sweetest girls, was daintily gowned in cream 
delaine trimmed with pink brocade and 
hyacinths; Mrs. George Stewart was hand- 
some in black lace and jet, with pink roses ; 
Mrs. Caldwell of Winnipeg was very graceful 
in yellow silk with narcissus; Mrs. James 
Grant wore a pink crepon with pink roses, and 
was much admired by all the guests; Mrs. 
(Col.) Lazier was stately in gray silk with 
crimson trimmings ; Mrs. Leitch was gowned 
in black silk, with red and gray shot silk 
bodice; Miss Kerry wore black silk with 


BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 
9 Rugs, Wraps 


TO U RI ST Shawls and Costumes 


RUGS in Cheviot and other makes, in plain and colors, fancy checks, 
and leading Scottish Clan and Family Tartans. 

SHAWLS in the popular makes—Kishtwar, Lammermoor, Alaska, 
Empress, Himalayan, &c Also in Silk and Wool Scottish 
Clan and Family Tartans. 


y Vases 


‘S 


ladies and gentlemen I noticed enjoyed the 
concert: Mr. Willie Scott, Mr. D Arcy Scott, 
and Miss Scott, Rev. Mr. and Mrs. Bogart, 
Rev. Mr. Gorman, the Misses Edwards, Mr. 
Dixon Pattison, L*.-Col. H. R. Smith (Kings- 
ton) Mr. and Mrs, Hoge, Hon. Mr. and Mrs. 
Daly, Mr. Brodderick, Mr. Cameron, Mr. Fred 
Booth, Mr. and §Mrs. Gerald Bate, Mr. and 
Miss Code, Mr. and Mrs. C. Downing Fripp, 
Major John Hodgins, Miss Church, Mr. Steele 






















street, Mrs, Fraser's brother. 


Major-General Herbert is expected home 


early next week. 


Mr. Collingwood Schriber, C.E., Deputy Min- 
ister of Railways, has been made a companion 
Mr. Schriber 
resides on Argyle avenue and received many 


of St. Michael and St. George. 


friends who called to congratulate him. 


White boots are not pretty on the street ; 
ladies make their feet too conspicuous and 















chiffon ; Miss Annie Wallbridge was sweet in 
a dainty mauve and cream crepe, with trim- 
mings of white lace. 


Mr. and Mrs. J. Warrington have returned 


from England and aredomiciled ia their former 
residence on Bridge street, where Mrs. War- 
rington will be At Home on Thursdays. 
Raga Warrington remained in Eogland, where 


' (organist St. John’s church). Mr. Fletcher (or- | ugly. 

ry Sets ganist Christ church), Edmund F. Barritt, Miss Taylor gave two exhibitions of some abe wilt aan mor steals, . 
Miss Burritt, Mr. and Mrs. Stewart, Mr. and | very clever mind reading at the Grand last a Wereagree, — = a. Sean War 

= Mrs. Birkett, Mr. H. R. Moore, Miss Moore, | week, which mystified the audience. ee ee a See OO 
Mrs. L. K. Jones, Miss Jessie Brown, Mr. and Weare all pleased to see that Chief Justice May 27, and is the guest of Mrs. Fred War- 
Mrs. Seybold, Mrs, Fleck, Mrs, W. J. Cuzner, | Strong and Hon. Senator Carling have received “—_ o > ge a f D Fl 
D:. and Mrs. Ami, Miss Carling, Mrs. McKay, | royal birthday honors. Both gentlemen re- I a i a ee a , caf an 
Miss S pring, Mr. J. R. Hall. ceived many friends at their homes on Satur- ram nstitute, entertained the 15th Battal- 

; Mr. and Mrs, L. K. Jones have returned | day and Sunday last, who called to shake fon “on band and other guests at luncheon on 
j i home after a pleasant visit in the West, and | hands and wish them long life to enjoy their Moy a. . 
streets : Pcof. Saunders from a tour of inspection in the | new honors. Chief Justice Sir Henry Strong sles Kis Paillige catertained the Dancing 


ench China 


ieee 


West. 

Mr. A. J, McMillan, immigration agent for 
the Manitoba Government, was in the city last 
week, 









resides in a pretty house at 161 Argyle avenue. 
Sir John Carling on the corner of Somerset and 
Metcalfe streets. Lady Carling and family 


are very much liked and they are receiving 





Club on Tuesday evening, May 23. 

Mr. James Cook entertained a large number 
of his young friends on Friday evening, May 
26, prior to his departure for New York, 
where he has obtained a lucrative position. 


27, for England. Several of his friends pre- 


pink silk trimmings ; Mrs. Farley looked very 
dainty in a pink gown trimmed with pink 


Miss 


COSTUMES in Serges, Cheviots, Tweeds and Imperial Waterproof 


for travelling. JOHN CATTO & SON 


King Street, opposite the Post Office 


Orders by mail receive prompt 
and careful attention. 





TORONTO WAREROOMS - - - 70 KING STREET WEST 


Ladies’ Wi ri 7 i 
aces ton Mr. Nicholas F, Davin, M.P., left for Regina congratulations from all their lady friends. Miss Helen Emberson has sailed for Eagland 
oots, the very on Wednesday evening. Miss Mackinnon, who is visiting her aunt, 0 fein ber cleter, Mico Winale, The Misses 
Prince Rolland Bonaparte and staff left on | Mrs. McKay, in Montreal, is seriously ill, and ei * will ans tian ' Canafa till 
oo Wednesday, May 31, for Fredericton, N.B. in consequence her mother, Mrs. Keefer, was September. THE BELL ORGAN AND PIANO CoO., Ltd. 
aa apent Tharsday of last week ita, acumenamn Gn = ‘cae ee Rev. Mr. Pole also sailed on Saturday, May Canada’s Largest and Leading Establishment 


Messrs. Foster, Wood and Wallace went 








guests of Mrs. McKay of McKay street. 


















F west to speak at the Conservative meeting in Miss Eastman of Montreal is visiting in eented him with a large puree peace hi scteg 
ay Orangeville on Thursday of last week. town. Ba pi ae r : . 
i Corpus Christi festival, for the first time, was| Mrs. Clarence R. (D:.) Church will sail for Niagara-on-the-Lake. WEDDING PRESENTS eS i. rr 
> ; not observed as a public holiday inthe Govern- | England on Saturday, June 24. by the Parisian. The atmosphere of unbroken quiet and 
ment building. An act passed last session Mr. J. B. Halkett has gone up to Toronto, | serenity usually pervading the old town is 
ts provided that Corpus Christi, Annunciation, | combining business and pleasure. rapidly becoming lost in the more welcome 
, and St. Peter’s and St. Paul’s Day would no Miss MacCarthy, daughter of Mr. Henry F. | sights and sounds which herald the coming of 
longer be statutory holidays in the Province of | MacCarthy, druggist, of Wellington street, | a gay season. Already a perhaps exaggerated 
Quebec. sails for England on Saturday, June 24, by the | fear of cholera added to well founded rumors 
Commissioner Sherwood of the Dominion | steamship Parisian. of an unusually jolly summer have attracted 
Police returned on Thursday of last week from Their Excellencies the Governor-General and | many representative families of Buffalo and 
a trip to Bonaventure County, where he went | Countess of Derby left on Tuesday for King- | Toronto, and many who anticipate coming 
on business, ston and go on to Toronto and Hamilton on | Jater on with the rush of the fashionable sea- 
At the seventh annual meeting of the | Wednesday. son and have not taken the precaution of 
Canada Congregational Woman's Board of Miss Alice Scott, daughter of Mr. Thomas S. | making the necessary arrangements will in all 
Missions held in Bond street church, Toronto, | Scott of 478 Albert street, and graduate of the | probability find their hopes short of realiza- 
on Wednesday of last week, Mrs, Macdougall | Toronto General Hospital Training School for} tion. All the pretty little Chautauqua cot- 
: was elected a member of, the business and | Nurses, is home preparing her trousseau. The | tages, with one or two exceptions, have already 
ck of resolutions committees. wedding is likely to take place at the end of | been rented, and very few of the houses dotted 
Major Stewart was brought home from To- | this month. Miss Scott is to marry a young | here and there through the town, and which LVER PLATE CO 
ronto, where he has been lying seriously ill at | medical gentleman who was one of the house | frequently carry all summer the conspicuous THE TORONTO SI © 
bcm the Walker House for some days, on Saturday | surgeons of the hospital during her time there. | and tempting sign ‘‘ To let,” remain to be bat- coe Se ees 
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is greatly appreciated by his many friends, 
who heartily wish him a long career of happi- 
ness and usefulness in the sphere to which he 





bald’s, Lyon street. 
Mr. and Mrs. James Gordon have taken rooms 
over Mr. George Hutchison’s, corner of Lisgar 


the season. 
Mr. Herbert Syer spent a few days at The 
Anchorage this week. 
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Toronto, She will visit Niagara Falls and 
Buffalo before returning home. 

Rev. J. C, Campbell preached in Dominion 
Methodist church on Sunday evening. 

Miss Morphy of Cedar street is visiting Mrs. 





Mrs. Grant Powell of Daly avenue gave a 
pleasant luncheon on Saturday afternoon last. 

Miss Edith Powell has returned from her 
visit to Toronto. 

Miss and Mr. Hugh Fleming left for British 
Columbia on Friday of last week. 


GALATEA, 


Clifford 
Miss Effie McEachern’s dancing party on 
Thursday evening of last week was a most en- 
joyable affair. The bright and piqguante host 
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** Hallo, Sawbones !” 

The speaker raised his head from the white 
pillow of the massive old-fashioned fourpost 
bed, and set the ornamental bobs and tags of 
the heavy bullion fringe of the great cornice 
quivering. He was a sharp-faced, cleanly- 
shaven man, freshly scraped, and the barber 
who had been operating was io the act of re- 
placing his razor and strop as these words 
were spoken to the calm, thoughtful-looking 
man who entered the substantially furnished 


room, 
“Good morning, Mr. Masters. Had a good 
night?” 
“Bah! You know I haven't. How is a 


man to have a good night when ten thousand 
imps “are boring into him with red-hot iron, 
and jigging his nerves till he is half mad! 
Here, you; be off!” 

‘* Without brushing your hair, sir?” 

‘*Brush a birch broom! My head never 
wants brushing. You know that.” 

He gave his head a jerk, and the short, crisp, 
wavy gray locks glistened in the bright morn- 
ing sun which streamed in through the win- 
dow. 

** Look here; you can cut it to-morrow when 
you come—if I'm not dead. If lam, you may 
have a bit to keep in remembrance.” 

**Oh, not so bad as that, sir, I hope. 
Thorpe is too—” 

‘That'll do,” said the man in the bed sharply. 
‘I kept to you b2cause you didn’t chatter like 
the ordinary barber brood. I may get better, 
so don’t spoil your character. Be off!” 

The barber smiled, bowed and left the room 
to doctor and patient. 

** Well,” said the latter, meeting his attend- 
ant’s searching eye, “I’m not gone.” 

‘*No: and I do not mean to let you goif I can 
help it.” 

‘**Ho! But perhaps you can't.” 

“‘God knows, sir, but I shall do my best. I 
would rather though that you would let me 
bring in someone in consultation.” 

“And I wouldn’t. If you can’t set me right, 
Thorpe, no one in Boston can. Look here ; 
brought your tools?” 

The young doctor smiled, 

** Ah, it’s nothing to grin about.” 

‘*No; it is serious enough, my dear sir.” 

‘Then answer my question. Brought your 
tools?” 

**T have come quite prepared.” 

“‘Then I sha’n’t have it done.” 

Michael Thorpe looked at his patient as if he 
did not believe him, and the latter continued : 

‘‘ IT say it’s confoundedly hard that I should 
suffer like this. Spent all my life slaving, and 
now at sixty, when I want a little peace and 
enjoyment, this cursed trouble comes on, 
Look here, Thorpe, don’t fool about with me. 
Charge me what you like, but tell me, couldn't 
you give me some stuff that would cure it with- 
out this operation?” 


Doctor 


you, sir, once more?” 
*“*Of course. D> I look the sort of man to 


be humbugged?” 


You may goon for months, perhaps a year, as 
you are. That is the outside.” 




















































my lad. But if I have it done?” 

‘* There is no reason why you should not live 
to be eighty or a hundred, if you can.” 

“Right. Ill goin for the hundred, Thorpe. 
I'm tough enough. There, get it over.” 

** You will have it done?” 

** Of course, I will. 
and haunt you.” 

‘*T should be too glad to see a dear old friend 
again, so that wouldn't alarm me,” said Thorpe, 
examining his patient, who smiled grimly. 
**T shall not kill you. All I’m afraid of is that 
I may perform the operation so unskilfully 
that my labor and your suffering will have 
been in vain.” 

** And then I'll call you a miserable pretender, 
and sha'n’t pay youacent. Bah! Youcan do 
it, I know you, Michael Thorpe, and haven’t 
watched you for nothing.” 

The young surgeon held out his hands to his 
patient. 

‘* Give me your full confidence, Mr. Masters,’ 
he said, ‘and work with me, and I can cure 
you.’ 

‘Right, my lad. But you had it before,” he 
cried, grasping the hands extended to him. 
‘1 trust you, boy, as I always did your father, 
Now, no more talking. Get 
holloa. Where are you 


God bless him ! 
to work. I won't 
going?” 

Only down to the drawing-room to fetch 
the nurse.’ 

‘ Ring for her ; downstairs.” 

“IT mean the other—the professional nurse 
whom I brought with me,” 

‘ What for?” 

‘To help me now, and to attend you 
few days afterwards exactly as I wish.” 

“Two nurses? One has nearly killed me, 
; Two will be downright murder.” 

; ‘* No, sir,” said Michael Thorpe, 
; The good in one will neutralise all 
that there may be in the other.” 

‘** Fetch her up, then; and look here, Thorpe, 
I'm a man, not an hysterical girl. None of 
your confounded chloroform, or anything of 
that kind.’ 

** You leave yourself in my hands, please,” 
said the surgeon, smiling, and going across to 
the door, which he left open, and then uttering 
a sharp cough, returned, 

A minute later there was a faint, rustling 
sound beyond the heavy curtains, and the pa- 
i tient frowning heavily turned his head in the 
direction of the door. 

his sharp face gave place toa look of wonder 
and delight as a rather slight, dark-haired girl 
in a close-fitting, b'ack dress and white-hibbed 
apron advanced towurds him with her large, 


she’s 


fora 


smiling. 
the ill 


Then the scowl! upon | 





| 





‘*T wouldn't go on for a week as I have been, | 


Don’t kill me or I'll come | 





strength ? 
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CHAPTER I, pitying, half affectionate, playing about her 


well formed, expressive lips. 

‘“Cornel!” he cried. ‘‘ Why, my dear little 
girl, this is good of you to come and see me, I 
thought it was the nurse.” 

He stretched out his hands, drew the girl to 
him and kissed her tenderly on both cheeks, 
and then on the lips, before sinking back with 
tears in his eyes—two utter strangers, which, 
possib!y finding their position novel, hurriedly 
quitted their temporary resting-place, fell over 
the sides and trickled down his cheeks. 

‘*T am the nurse,” came now in aJsweet, sil- 
very voice as the new-comer began to arrange 
the pillow in that peculiarly refreshing way 
only given by loving hands. 

**You? Impossible!” 

‘Oh, no, Mr. Masters. Michael told me 
everything and I was going to offer, when he 
asked me if I would come and help him.” 

‘*‘Oh, but nonsense! You, my child! It 
would be too horrible and disgusting for a 
young girl like you.” 

‘* Why?” she replied gently. ‘* Michael trusts 
me and thinks I can carry out his wishes bet- 
ter than a paid servant would.” 

**That’s it, my dear sir. I want both for the 
sake of an old friend and my reputation to 
make my operation perfectly successful, Cornel 
here will carry out my instructions to the let- 
ter. She will help me, too, in the operation.” 

‘But an operation is not fit—not the place 
for a young girl.” 

‘Why not?” said Cornel, smiling. 

**It is unsexing you, my child.” 

‘* Unsexing me, when I come to help to calm 
your pain, to nurse you back to health and 
A woman never unsexes herself in 
proving a help to those who suffer. Besides, I 
have often helped my brother before.” 

Meanwhile the surgeon had busied himself 
at a table upon which he had a mahogany case. 
He had had his back to them, but now turned 
and advanced to the bed with a little silver im- 
plement in his hand. 

‘““Now, my dear sir, a little fortitude and 


| patience, and you may believe me when I tell 


“Do you want me to be perfectly plain with | 


‘* Then, I must tell you, sir, the simple truth. | 


dark eyes beaming sympathy and a smile, half | nel, my child, 


you that there is nothing to fear.” 

““ Who is afraid?” said the old man sharply. 
* But what’s that?” 

**A little apparatus for injecting an anzes- 


| thetic.” 


“*T said I wouldn’t have anything of the 
kind,” cried the patient angrily. ‘I can and 
will bear it.” 

** But 1 cannot and will not,” said the sur- 
geon, smiling. ‘* You could not help wincing 
and showing your suffering. That would 
trouble, perhaps unnerve me, and I could not 
work so well.” 

‘** What are you going to do—give me chloro- 
form?” 

“No; lam going to inject a fluid that will 
dull the sensitive nerves of the part, and place 
you in such a condition that you will lose all 
sense of suffering.” 

** And if I don’t come to?” 


‘“*You will not for some time. Now, old 
friend, show me your confidence. Are you 
ready?” 


There was a long deep-drawn breath, a look 
at Cornel’s sweet, patient, trust-giving face, 
and then Ezekiel Masters, one of the wealthiest 
men in Boston, said calmly : 

* Yes.” 

A few miautes later he was lying perfectly 
insensible, and breathing as gently as an 
infant. 

“Can you repeat that from time to time, as I 
tell you?” said the surgeon. 

** Yes, dear.” 

“ Without flinching?” 

‘Yes; itis tosave him. I shall not shrink.” 

‘Then I depend upon you.” 

Busy minutes followed with the patient lying 
perfectly unconscious. 

** How long could he be kept like this, Mi- 
chael?” whispered Cornel, whose face looked 
very white. 

‘ As long as you wished, comparatively. 
not talk; you hinder me.” 

‘“*As longasI liked,” thought Cornel, with 
her eyes dilating as she gazed at the patient 
with the little syringe in her hand and the 
stoppered bottle from which the fluid was 
taken, close by. ‘As long as I liked, and he as 
if quite dead. What an awful power to hold 
within one’s grasp!” 


Do 


CHAPTER II, 

“ant 

A long-drawn sigh of content which made 
Cornelia Tiorpe emerge from her chair behind 
the bed -curtaios, and bend over to lay her soft, 
white hand upon the patient's forehead, but 
only for it to ba taken and held to his lips, 

‘* Well, angel?” he said quietly. 

‘* Your head is quite cool ; there is no fever. 
Have you had a good night's rest ? 

‘Good, my child! It has baen heavenly. I 
seemed to sink at once into a delicious, dream 
less sleep, such as I have not known for a 
vear, and I feel as if I had not stirred al! night.” 

** You have not.” 

‘Tnen you have watched by me ¢”’ 

**Oh, yes.” 

‘**Hah!” There was a pause. Then 
must have given me a strong dose?” 

*‘No,” said Cornel, smiling. ‘* Your sleep 
was quite natural. Why should it not be? 
Michael says the cause of all your suffering is 
completely removed, and that he has been suc- 
cessful beyond his hopes.” 

The old man lay holding his nurse’s hand and 
gazing at her fair, innocent face intently for 
some minutes before breaking the silence 
again. 

‘*When was it?” he said at last. 

‘*A week to-day, and in another week you 
may be up again.” 

* Hah! And they say there are no miracles 
now, and no angels upon earth,” said the pa 
tient half tohimself, Then more loudly: ‘Cor- 
I think I must turn over a new 
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leaf.” 
** Don’t,” she said, smiling. 
page. 
friend—always good and kind.” 
“I? Bah! 
tyrant. A regular miser.” 
** Nonsense, Mr. Masters.” 
**Then I'll prove it. 


till I’m dead. Well, 
funny? Why do you laugh?” 
‘* I smiled because I felt pleased.” . 
‘** Because I’m better ?” 


‘Yes ; and because you are not going to in- 


sult Michael, nor your nurse, by offering us—’ 
* Dollars? Humph ! 
something else. 
that insane notion of going to Europe ?” 
“Oh, yes; 
if it had not been for your illness.” 


‘“Then he gave it up for atime because I 


wanted him to attend me?” 
Cornel bowed her head. 
* Humph ! 
all. Isn't America big enough for him ?” 
** Of course,” said Cornel, 


happy look of a girl of twenty. 


French hospitals. 
wish.” 


‘* Yes; Jack was very mad about the Eng- 
lish doctors, when there was not one who could 
I say. though, Michael is going to 


touch him. 
be as clever.” 
“TI hope so,” said Cornel, 
‘** He studies very hard.” 
‘Yes, he’s a clever one, girl, 


he had lived. But I say—” 


Cornel looked enquiringly in the keen eyes 


which searched her face. 


‘* You really mean to go with your brother ?” 
” she said, with animation—‘ as soon 


“Tea, 
as you are quite recovered.” 


‘“To study with him in the English and 


French hospitals ?” 


“*T hope he will take me round with him,” 
she said, with her cheeks growing slightly 
“T am always interested in his cases; 
surely a woman is none the worse fora little 


tinged. 


surgical and medical knowledge.” 
‘*A precious deal better, my dear. 
say 
Tes, 





dear guardian,” 


little hands in the patient’s. 


‘*I promised your father I'd always have an 
eye on you two, and I don’t think I ought to 


let you go, Cornel, dear.” 
She was silent. 


“Isn't it a sort of madness for you—to—eh? 


You know.” 


“To love and keep my faith to Armstrong 
and the love light 
shone brightly in the eyes which met the old 


Dale?” she said gently; 


man’s now without shrinking. 


“Yes; that’s what I meant, little one. I 
don’t know how you could get yourself en- 


gaged to him.” 


Cornel laughed gently—a pleasant, si:very 
little laugh, which seemed to do the pa- 
tient good, for he smiled and listened to the 
But he grew 
serious, and there was a cynicism in his tones 


last note of the musical sounds. 


as he went on. 

**T don’t believe in him, my girl. 
looking and a bit clever, but when you have 
said that you have said all.” 


A little white finger was laid upon the 


speaker's lips, but he went on. 
‘“*T know; 


painted and glazed. Painted you. 


and London for? There's cleverer people in 
the States than out there,” 

**To get breadth and learn his own failings,” 
said Cornel gently. 

**Hadn’t any——_ I mean he was full of ‘em 
of course. Couldn’t have loved you, or he’d 
have stopped at home.” 

“It was to show his love for me, and to try 
and make himself a master of his art that he 
went away,” said Cornel, with a look of faith 
and pride in her eyes. 

‘**Bah! He has forgotten you by this time. 
Give him up, puss. He’ll never come back. 
He’ll marry some fine madam in the Old 
Country.” 

Cornel winced and her eyes dilated as those 
words stung her, but the pang was momentary, 
and she laughed in the full tide of her happy 
trust in the man she loved, 

‘* You mark my words, Cornel,” he went on; 
“that fellow will throw you over, and then 
that will set your monkey up, and you'll come 
and ask me to marry you; and I will. The 
folks ’Il all laugh, but let’em. We shall be all 
right, little one. I shall have a sweet little 
nurse and housekeeper to take care of me to 
the end, and you'll have an ugly, cantankerous 
old husband who won't live very long, and will 
die and leave you a million dollars so that you 
can laugh at the whole world, and be the pret- 
tiest widow in Boston-—-bah! in the whole 
States, and with too much good sense to throw 
yourself away. Who's that?” he said sharply. 

** Doctor,” said Michael Thorpe, entering. 
‘* How is he, Cornel?” 

‘*Getting better fast; so well this morning 
that he is saying all kinds of harsh and cruel 
things.’ 

“Capital sign,” said the young surgeon. 
“Yes, capital. Why, you are splendid, Mr, 
Masters, and at the end of only a week.” 

‘Oh, I'm better. Only said you were mad to 
want to go to Europe; and that she’s worse to 
pin her faith to a gad-about artist who'll only 
break her heart.” 

Michael Thorpe’s stern, thoughtful face ex- 
panded into a pleasant smile. 

**Yes, Cornel, dear,” he said, ‘“‘there’s no 
doubt about it; he’s mending fast. I'll book 
our cabins in one of the Allan boats for about 
the beginning of next month.” 

CHAPTER IIL, 

A noble-looking specimen of humanity, with 
a grand, grizzly head and strongly marked 
aquiline features, lit up by deeply set, piercing 
eyes, got out of a four-wheeler at No. 409 














































‘TI like the old 
You have always been my father's dear 


Aregular money-scraping, harsh 


I won’t pay Michael his 
fees, nor you your wages for nursing me—not 
have I said something 


There, let's talk about 
Does Michael still hold to 


we should have been there now 


Sort of madness to want to go at 


laughing gently ; 
and now the cares of the nurse appeared to 
have dropped away, to give place to the bright, 
** Surely it is 


not madness to want to increase his know- 
ledge by a littie study at the English and 
Besides, it was our father’s 


with animation. 


and Jack 
Thorpe would have been very proud of him if 


But I 


she said, with a 
sweet, thrilling modulation now in her tones 
as her eyes grew dim, and she laid both her 


He’s good- 


he gammoned you with his love 
nonsense, but if he had been the fellow I took 
him for, he’d have stayed here in Boston ana 
Painted 
me —glazed me too if he had liked. What did 
he want to go and study at Rome and Paris 


NIGHT. 


Portland Place, knocking off a very shabby 


hat in the process, 


only from Fitzroy Square. 


Hand 'em down.” 


chin, 


the bell. 


rung the other bell. Step inside.” 
“The Emperor” obeyed, and, 


ing. 


haughtily. 


turned sharply. 
‘““Here! Hi!” he cried loudly. 
you going to do with that hat?” 


dirty lining. 
“Hush! Recollect where you are,” 
pered the butler. ‘‘ Her ladyship will hear.” 
‘*But that’s my 
model, 
was ushered 


‘The Emperor ” 


had ever seen in his life. 


which nature had liberally endowed her. 
was beautiful ; she knew 


ing of the man’s astonished gaze. 

*“ You have brought those from Mr. 
have you not ?” 
voice. 

‘* Yes, my lady. Yes, my lady. 
and canvas, my lady.” 


this room.” 


tessa, ‘‘the Emperor's” rather 


of his head and face. 
** Yes ; about there, 
sure to be moved,” 


That will do ; 


Mr. Dale’s very partickler.” 
“Indeed? Will he be here soon?” 
‘“‘Direc’ly, I should say, my lady. 
dered me to bring on his traps.” 
‘*From his studio,” said the lady, 


basket on the table. 


‘“*The Emperor's 
and the movement suggested pleasant things, 


The lady, too, seemed disposed to question 
him, and he winked to himself mentally as 
he glanced at the beautiful face before him, 
and then had sundry other thoughts such as 


might occur to a man of a very ordinary world, 


But his hands were not idle; they were as 
busy as his thoughts, and he spread the legs of 


the easel, and altered the position of the pegs, 
ready for the canvas. 

‘Will you take this—for your trouble?” 
came in that soft, rich, thrilling voice, 

“Oh, no—thank you, my lady—that ain't 
necessary,” said the man hastily, as his fin- 
gers closed over the coin extended with a smile 
by fingers glittering with jewels. “A sov, by 
jingo,” he added to himself, 

“* Are you Mr, Dale's servant ?” 

**No, ma’am—my lady. Oh dear, no. An old 
friend—that is, you know,I sit for him, and 


stand. I'm in many of his pictures.” 

“Oh, Isee. He takes your portrait.” 

‘Well, no, my lady; portraits is quite 
another line. I meant for his gennery pic- 
tures,” 

‘** Genre ?” 


* Yes, my lady. I was standing for Crack- 
ticus that day when you and his lordship come 
to the studio,” 

‘*Indeed? I did not see you.” 

““No, my lady. I had to go into the next 
room. You see I was a hancient Briton, and 
not sootable for or'nary society, ‘cept in a pic- 
ture, I think that'll do, my lady. He’ll alter 
it to soot.” 

“Yes, but—er—does Mr. Dale paint many 
portraits of ladies?” said the Contessa, de- 
taining the model as he made as if to depart. 

“Oh, no, my lady. I never knew him do such 
a thing afore. He never works away from his 
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‘* Mind the nap, guv’nor,” said the battered- 
looking driver with a laugh, as his face stooped 
to pick up the fallen edifice, and as he spoke 
the man’s look took in the ill-fitting coat and 
patched boots of him whom he had driven 


‘‘Not the first time that’s been down, cabby. 


A minute later, Daniel Jaggs, familiarly 
known in art circles as “‘ The Emperor,” and by 
visitors to the Royal Academy from his noble 
face which had appeared over the bodies of 
noble Romans and heroes of great variety, 
stood on the pavement with an easel under one 
arm, a large black canvas under the other, and 
a large japanned box of oii colors and case of 
brushes held half-hidden by beard, beneath his 


He walked up to the door of the great man- 
sion, whose window sills and portico were gay 
with fresh flowers, and gave a vigorous tug at 


The great door flew open almost directly, and 
‘*The Emperor” was faced by a portly butler, 
who was flanked by a couple of men in livery. 

“Oh! the painter's traps,” said the former. 
‘* Look here, my good fellow, you should have 


leaving the 
visitor waiting in the hall in company with the 
footman and under-butler, who looked rather 
suspiciously at the well worn garments of the 
artists’ model, the out-of-livery servant walked 
slowly up the broad staircase to the drawing- 
room, and as slowly returned, to stand beckon- 


** You are to bring them up yourself,” he said 


Dan'l Jagys placed his hat upon one of the 
crest-blazoned hall chairs, loaded himself well 
with the artistic impedimenta, and then went 
forward to the foot of the stairs up which the 
butler was leading, when, hearing a sound, he 


“What are 


For one of the footmen was putting it out of 
sight, disgusted with the appearance of the 


whis. 


best hat,” grumbled the 
and then he subsided into silence as he 
into » magnificently furnished 
room, the door was closed behind him, and he 
stood staring round thinking of backgrounds, 
when there was the rustling of silk, and 
stood dazzled, staring, as he 
told himself, at the most beautiful woman he 































Valentina, Contessa Dellatoria, was worthy 
of the man’s admiration as she stood there with 
her dark eyes half veiled by their long lashes, 
in all the proud mature beauty of a woman 
of thirty, who could command every resource 
of jewel and robe to heighten the charms with 
She 
it, and at those 
moments, eager with anticipations which had 
heightened the color in her creamy cheeks, and 
the lustre in her eyes, she stood ready to be 
amused as she thoroughly grasped tne mean- 


Dale, 
she said at last ina rich, soft 


The heasel 
‘* Perhaps you had better bring them into 
‘** Yes, my lady—ot course, my lady,” said the 

model eagerly, as he blundered after the Con- 

shambling 
movements, due to a general looseness of 
joints, in no wise according with the majesty 


they are 


“Ob, yes, my lady, on account of the light. 


He hor- 


sinking 
into achair, and taking a purse from a little 


eyesight was very good, 
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know,” added the man hastily. 

The Contessa smiled. 

‘Bat he has painted the human counten- 
ance a great deal. I mean the faces of ladies. 
There were several of nymphs in his academy 
picture this year—beautiful women.” 

‘*The Emperor” smiled and shook his head. 

‘*Oa’y or'nary models, my lady. He made 
*em look beautiful. That’s art, my lady.” 

**Then he had sitters for that picture?” she 
asked, rather eagerly. 

“Oh, yes, my lady, but lor’ bless you! it 
isn’t much you’d think of them. He's a doing 
a picture now—something about Juno making 
a discovery about something. Her good man 
wasn’t quite what he ought to have been, my 
lady, and she’s in a reg’lar rage.” 

‘** Indeed?” said the Contessa, 

“Yes, my lady; and he tried ail the reg’lar 
lady models—spent no end on 'em, ‘but they 
none of ’em wouldn’t do.” 

‘*Not beautiful enough?” 

“He didn’t think so, my lady, though, as I 
told him, it was too much to expeck to get one 
as was perfect. You see in art, to make our 
best studies we has to doa deal of patching.” 

‘Painting the picture over and over again ?” 

“Your ladyship does not understand. It’s 
like this: many of our best tayblews of god- 
desses and nymphs is made up. One model 
does for the face, another for the arms and 
hands, another for busties, and—I beg your 
ladyship’s pardon ; I was only talking art.” 

“‘T understand. I take a great deal of inter- 
est in art.” 

““Thankye, my lady. I told Mr. Dale as it 
was expecting too much to get a perfeck woman 
for a model, for there wasn’t such a thing in 
nature. But, all hignorance, my lady, all 
hignorance. I hadn’t seen your ladyship then. 
I beg your ladyship’s pardon for being so bold.” 

‘*The Emperor” had seen the dreamy, dark 
eyes open wide and flash angrily, but the look 
changed back to the listless, half contemptu- 
ous again, and the lady said with a smile: 

“Granted. That willdo. I suppose you will 
fetch Mr. Dale's easel, when it is removed?” 

“T hope so, my lady, and thank you kindly. 
So generous. Never forget it, and—oh, I beg 
you pardon, sir.” 

“The Emperor” had been backing toward 
the door and nearly came in contact with a 
short, slight, carefully dressed, middle-aged 
man—that is to say, he was about forty-five, 
looked sixty-five the last thing at night, and as 
near thirty-five as his valet could make him in 
the day. 

He looked keenly at the noble features of the 
man who towered over him, and ‘‘the Em- 
peror” returned the gaze, noting from a pro- 
fessional point of view the rather classic, 
Italian mould of the features disfigured by a 
rather weak, sensual mouth, and dark eyes too 
closely set. 

“Two sizes larger and whata Yago he would 
have made to my Brabantio,” muttered ‘the 
Emperor,” as he was let out by one of the foot- 
men, and at the same moment Armstrong Dale, 
artist, strode up—a manly, handsome, care- 
lessly dressed, typical Saxon Englishman in 
appearance, generations of his family settled in 
America since the Puritan days having under- 
gone no change. 

* Traps all there, Jaggs?” he said shortly. 

“Yes, sir, everything.” said the man confi- 
dentially, *‘and oh, sir——” 

“That will do. Say what you have to say 
when I return; I’m late. Take my card up to 
the Contessa,” he continued, turning sharply 
to the servant ; and there was so much stern 
decision in his manner that the door was held 
wide and the artist entered. 

Meanwhile a few words passed in the draw- 
ing-room. 

‘* Who's that fellow, Tina?” said the man too 
small, in ‘‘the Emperor's” estimation, for Iago. 

The Contessa had sunk back in her lounge, 
and a listless, weary air had come over her 


studio, and he went on a deal about having to 
come here—er—that is—of course, he did not 
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want a good—a beautiful, intense-looking— 
face, full of majesty, passion and refinement, 
but the models are all so hard and common- 
place. I can find beautiful women to sit, but 
there is a vulgarity in their faces where I want 
something ethereal or spiritual.” 

“Why not get the Contessa to sit?” 

“Or Lady Grayson,” said Valentina scorn- 
fully. 
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grim-looking, soot-smudged studio, as if he had 
determined to wear a track on one side 
similar to that made by a wild beastin his 
cage. 

‘“*T won’t go again,” he said; ‘‘ it’s a kind of 
madness. Heavens! how beautiful she is! 
And that man—that wretched, effete, miser- 
able little piece cf conceit with his insolent 
criticisms of my work. I feel as if I could 


* face like a cloud, as she said with a slight 
shrug of her shoulders : 
*“*Mr. Dale’s man.” 
** Who the dickens is Mr. Dale?” 
Twenty years of life in London society had so 
af . thoroughly Anglicised Conte Cesare Dellatoria 
that his conversation had become perfectly in- 
sular, and the Italian accent was only notice- 
able at times. 
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nen,” “ You know; the artist whom we visited.” | strangle him. Ifit had not been for her appeal- “Oh, I should sit for Mr. Dale with 

hook his head. “Oh, him! I'd forgotten. That his letter?” | ing looks I should have had a row with him | pleasure.” 
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**You would not do,” said Dale bluntly. 
**Quite still, now, please, Lady Dellatoria.” 

‘*Alack and alas! not to be beautiful. But 
would your present sitter do?” 

** Tshould not presume to ask Lady Della- 
toria to sit for a study in a picture to be pub- 
licly exhibited,” said the young ,man coldly. 

“But you—so famous—Ah, here is the 
Conte!” 

‘Yes; what is it?” said Dellatoria, enter- 
ing. ‘*‘ Want me?” 

“TI knew it,” thought the Contessa. 


bless you! it 

He’s a doing 
- Juno making 
Her good man 
have been, my 
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face, can’t a handsome woman look at you 
without your thinking she admires you—can’t 
she speak gently and in her graceful, refined 
way without your thinking that she is in love 
with you? 

“Te’'s all right, Cornel, my darling, I’ve been 
a fool—a conceited fool ; but I’ve got your 
sweet, innocent little face always before me, 
the remembrance of your dear arms about my 
neck, and your kisses—armor all of them to 
guard me against folly. Pish! fancy and con- 
ceit ! I will go, finish my painting, get it ex- 


lovely this morning. That dress suits you 
exactly, beloved one.” 

He bent down and kissed the softly rounded 
cheek, with the effect that the lady’s dark 
brows rose slightly, but enough to make a 
couple of creases across her forehead. Then, 
eo . asa dull, cracking noise as of the giving of 
= me reg lar some form or stay or stiffening was heard, the 
nw gentleman rose upright quickly and glanced 
at himself in one of the many mirrors. 

** Well, make him do you justice 
he cannot.” 


B . 
ut no; turned from with a shiver. 


** May I see you to your carriage, Lady Gray- 
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‘“*You are amiable this morning,” said the 
lady contemptuously. 

‘* Always most amiable in your presence, my 
queen,” he replied. 

‘Oh, I see! You are going out.” 

** Yee, dearest. By the way, don’t wait 
lunch, and I shall not be back to dinner.” 

“Do you dine with Lady Grayson?” 

The count laughed, 

‘*Delightful!" hecried. ‘ Jealousy. 
of her dearest, most confidential friend.” 

‘*No,” said the lady quietly. ‘I have only 
one confidential friend.” 

‘*Meaning me. Thank you, dearest.” 

‘“‘Meaning myself,” said the lady, and to her- 
self, ** Yes.” 

This to one of the servants who brought in a 
card on a waiter. 

** Caller?” exclaimed thecount. ‘‘ Here, stop 
a moment; I’ve an engagement ;” and he hur- 
ried out through the back drawing-room, while 
the lady’s eyes closed a little more as she took 
the card from the silver waiter, and sat up 
listening intently as she said in a low voice: 

** Where is Mr. Dale?” 

“In the library, my lady.” 

There was & pause, during which the Con- 
tessa turned her head toward the back room, 
and let her eyes pass over the preparations 
that had been made for sitting. 

** Move that easel a little forward,” she said. 

The man crossed to the back room and 
altered the posilion of the tripod and canvas. 

‘““A little more toward the middle of the 
room,” . 

At that moment there was the faintly heard 
round cfa whistle, followed by the rattle of 
wheels which stopped in front cf the house. A 
few moments later the rattle of the wheels be- 
gan again, and there was the faint, dull, heavy 
sound cf the closing front door. 

** I think that will do,” said the Contessa care- 
lessly. ‘Show Mr, Dale in.” 

The man left the room and the change was 
instantaneous. The Contessa sprang up eager 
and animated, stepped to one of the mirrors, 
gave a quick glance at her flushed cheeks and 
sparkling eyes, laid her hand for a moment 
upon her heaving bosom, and then hurriedly 
resumed her seat with her head averted from 
the door, and took up a book, with which she 
half screened her face, the hand which held 
open the leaves trembling slightly from the 
agitation imparted by her quickened pulses, 

The door opened silently and the servant an- 
nounced loudly, ‘' Mr. Dale,” and withdrew. 

The artist took a step or two forward, and 
then waited for a sign of recognition which did 
not come for a few moments, during which 
there was a quick, nervous palpitation going 
on by the lady’s temples, 

Then she rose quickly, letting fall the book, 
and advanced towards the visitor. 

**You are late,” she said in a low, deep, 
emotional voice. 

“TI beg your ladyship’s pardon,” he said, 
looking wonderingly, and with all an artist's 
admiration for the beautiful in nature, at the 
glowing beauty of the woman whose eyes were 
turned with a soft, appealing look to his, while 
the parted lips curved into a smile which re- 
vealed her purely white teeth. 

“I forgive you,” she said softly, as she held 
out her hand, ‘* now that you have come,” 

Armstrong Dale’s action was the most 
natural in the world. He was in London, and 
it was two years since he left Boston to in- 
crease his knowledge of the world of art. He 
took the hand held out to him, and for the 
moment was fascinated by the spell of the 
eyes which looked so strangely deep down into 
his own, while he was conscious of the soft 
white hand clinging tightly to his with a pres- 
8 ire to which it had been a stranger since he 
left the States. 


And 


CHAPTER IV. 
AN UNEXPECTED SCENE, 
Armstrong Dale walked up and down his 













hibited if I can, and pile up Philistine gold as 
spoil to bear home io her who is to be my wife.” 

It was the third time of making this declara- 
tion, and, full of his self-confidence, Dale made 
his way for the fourth time to Portland Place, 
to find his pulses, which had been accelerating 
their rate, calm down at once, for his reception 
by the Contessa was perfect, but there was a 
mingling of annoyarce with his satisfaction on 
finding that his hostess was not alone. 

Lady Grayson, one of Valentina’s greatest 
intimates, was there, a handsome, arch-looking 
woman, widow of a wealthy old general who, 
aftera long life of warfare in the East, had 
commenced another in the West, but this was 
not even of seven years’ duration before he fell. 

Lady Grayson smilcd sweetly upon the artist 
as he entered ; and he felt that there was as 
much meaning in her words as in her looks. 

“TI forgot this was your sitting day. Uo you 
know I thought ladies had to go to an artist’s 
studio to be painted? There,I suppose you 
two want to be alone.” 

** Pray, don’t go,” said Valentina calmly. ‘I 
do not suppose Mr. Dale will mind you being 
present.” 

“I? Not at all,” said Armstrong. 
not make any difference to me.” 

** Indeed!” said the lady archly. 
you both might want to talk.” 

Armstrong Dale turned to his palette and 
brushes, and as the Contessa took up her po- 
sition he crossed to the window, half-closed 
the shutters and drew a curtain so as to get the 
exact light upon his sitter, whose eyes had met 
those of her dearest friend, and a silent skir- 
mish, none the less sharp for no words being 
spoken, went on. 

He returned to the front of his easel, and 
after a few words of request to his sitter, 
respecting her position, to which she responded 
by a pained look which made him shiver, he 
began to paint. 

‘*Oh, how clever!” said Lady Grayson, who 
had resumed her seat. 

** Then she is waiting to see Cesare,” thought 
the Contessa, smiling at her friend. 

‘“*Did you mean that dabI just made with 
my brush, Lady Grayson?” said Armstrong 
coldly. 

‘* Fie! to speak so slightingly of your work. 
Dab, indeed! Why, I have had lessons in paint- 
ing and ought to know. Every touch you give 
that canvas shows real talent.” 

**And with all due respect, Lady Grayson, J, 
as aman who has studied hard in New York, 
Paris, Rome, and here in London, confidently 
say that you are no judge.” 

‘I declare I am, sir,” cried Lady Grayson 
merrily. ‘“‘The fact is you are too modest. 
Don’t you think he is far too modest, dear?” 

‘*T am debarred from entering into the dis- 
cussion,” said the Contessa with a fixed smile, 

**Then I must do all the talking. Capital! 
The portrait grows more like at every touch. 
By the way, Mr. Dale, how is your big picture 
getting on—the one I saw at your studio?” 

In spite of her self-command Valentina 
turned pale, and a flash darted from her eyes. 

She at his studio ! 

Then she drew a long breath, the light in her 
eyes grew lurid, and tiere was a peculiar hard- 
; ening in her smile, as Armstrong went on 
j painting and said calmly : 
| “The large mythological study I showed you 

and the count?” 

“ Yes, that one,” said Lady Grayson, who, in 
spite of her assurance, did not dare to look at 
her friend, whose smile grew a little harder 
now, though there was a feeling of triumph 
glowing at her heart, as she detected her 
friend's slip. 
| ** Badly,” said Armstrong quietly. “I beg 


“Té will 


**T thought 





your pardon, Lady Deilatoria, that smile is too 
hard. Are you fatigued?” 

**Oh, no,” she replica ; and the smile he was 
trarsferring to the canvas came back with a’ 
look which he avoided, and continued hastily : 

“T cannot satisfy myself with models. I 
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was an appointment.” 
“* Yes, to judge. That picture of Mr. Dale’s, 


You know; the one we saw that day at his 


studio.” 

The Conte’s eyes contracted a little, and he 
glanced at his wife, whose face was calm and 
smiling. 

‘**Oh, yes, I remember,” he said—then in an 
aside, ‘‘ You little fool—what about it?” he 
added aloud. 

‘*Mr, Dale can’t find a model who would do 
for Juno. I was suggesting that dearest 
Valentina should sit.” 

“Very good of you, Lady Grayson,” said the 
Conte shortly, *‘ but her ladyship does not sit 
for artists.” 

““And Mr. Dale does not wish her ladyship 
to do £0, sir,” said the artist, as haughtily as 
the Conte. 

‘‘There, I've said something wrong,” cried 
Lady Grayson. ‘‘Poor me! It’s time I went. 
I had no business to stay and hinder the paint- 
ing. Good morning, Mr. Dale. Good-bye, 
Valentina, dear. Ask the Conte to forgive 
me.” 

She bent down and kissed the beautiful face, 
which did not wince, but there was war be- 
tween two pairs of eyes. Then, turning round, 
she held out her hand. 

**Good-bye, dreadful man. I'm too awfully 
sorry I cannot give you a lift on my way back 
to the park.” 

‘*No, thanks, 
to Albert Gate. 
your way?” 

“Oh, no. Delighted. 
half enough to do.” 

“Then come along.” 

Armstrong could not help glancing at the 
couple as they crussed towards the door; and 
then as he turned back to the canvas his heart 
began to beat painfully, for he heard a peculiar 
hissing sound as of a long deep breath being 
drawn through teeth closely set, and a danger- 
ous feeling of pity entered his breast. He 
could not paint, but stood fixed with the brush 
raised, completely mastered by the flood of 
thought which rushed through his brain. He 
saw plainly how great cause there was for the 
coldness and contempt with which the Contessa 
viewed her husband, and he realized fully the 
truth of the rumors he had heard of how she— 
a beautiful English girl—had been hurried into 
a fashionable marriage with this contemptible 
wealthy titled rouwe. What else could come 
of it but such a life as he saw too plainly that 
they led? 

He fought against these thoughts, but 
vainly ; and they only opened the way to others 
still more dangerous. The first time he had 
met Lady Dellatoria, when she visited his 
studio in company with her husband, she had 
seemed attracted to him, and he had felt flat- 
tered by the eagerness with which she listened 
to his words. Then came an invitation to din- 
ner at Portland Place, for the discussion cf his 
undertaking the portrait. That night the 
Conte was called away to an engagement and 
he was left in the luxurious drawing-room, 
talking to the clever, refined, and baautiful wo- 
man who seemed to hang upon his words, 

That night he went back to his studio half 
intoxicated by her smiles; but the next morn- 
ing he had pulled himself together and had a 
long talk withJoe Pacey, his greatest chum, and 
been advised to paint a portrait by all means, 
but to hit hard for price. 

“Do you no end of good, boy; but take care 
of yourself; she’s the most beautiful woman in 
society.” 

He had aughea contemptuously, accepted 
the commission, and matters had gone on till 
it had come to this. He had been forced to be 
a witness of the breach between husband and 
wife, the cruelty of the treatment she received, 
and he had heard that painful drawing in of 
the breath, as she sat there almost within 
touch; she, the suffering woman, who had 
from the first accorded to him what had seemed 
to be the warmest friendship ; and now the 
blood rose to his brain, and his resolutions, 
his flerce accusations, appeared to have been 
all in vain, 

He dared not look round in the terrible sil- 
ence which ensued. He could only think 
that he was alone with the woman against 
whom his friend had warned him, and for the 
moment, inthe giddy sensation that attacked 
him, he felt that he must rush from the 
room, 

Then he started, and the brush fell from his 
hand, for there was a quick movement in the 
ehair on his left, and he turned sharply to find 
Valentina’s eyes filled with tears, but not 
dimmed so that he could not read the yearning, 
passionate look with which she gazed at him, 
as she said in a low thrilling whisper : 

“You heard—you saw—all. Have you no 
pity for me—no word to say?” 

For a few moments not a word. 

The Contessa rose and took a step toward 
him with her hands raised appealingly. 

* You do not—you cannot—understand,” she 
half whispered, “or you would speak to 
me, Can you not see how alone I am in the 
world—insulted, outraged by that man whose 
wife I was almost forced to become? Wife!” 
shecried, ‘* No, his slave, loaded with fetters of 
gold which cut into my flesk till my life be- 
comes insufferable. Mr, Dale—Armstrong, | 


By the by, yes; I want to go 
Would it be taking you out of 


My horses don’t have 


threw us so strangely together, that my life 
has been renewed—that everything has seemed 
changed ?” 

He looked at her wildly, and the palette he 
held fell upon the rich, thick carpet in the 
struggle going on within his breast. 

‘““Are you dumb?” she whispered wildly ; 
‘*have you been blind to my sufferings?” 

“No, no!” he cried. ‘‘ Indeed I have not. 
But you must not speak like this. It is mad- 
ness. I have seen and pitied. I have felt that 
your husband——” 

‘** Husband |” she cried contemptuously. 

““Oh, hush!” he cried. ‘‘Lady Dellatoria, 
you are angry—excited. Yes, I see and know 
everything, but for your own sake, don’t—for 
heaven’s sake, don’t speak to me like this.” 

‘“Why,” she said bitterly, ‘‘are you not 
honest and true?” 

“No,” he said wildly. 





‘It is madness. 


son ?” he said, 

“Ob, thank you, Mr. Dale, if you would. 
Good-bye, dearest,” she cried, with a trium- 
phant mocking look at the fierce, beautiful 
face. “You must let me drop you at your 
studio, Mr, Dale,” she continued ; and as the 
door closed behind them Valentina started 
from her chair to pressher hands to her temples, 
uttering a low, piteous moan. 

‘*Cast off, and for her,” she cried wildly. 
‘*She has always been trying to lure him from 
me—him—my husband ; and she could not rest 
in her suspicions without coming back.” 

She ran to the window to stand unseen, gaz- 
ing down, and to her agony she saw Dale step 
into the carriage, take his seat beside Lady 
Grayson and be carried off. 

Valentina turned from the window with her 
face convulsed, but it grew smooth and beauti- 


It | ful, and there was a dreamy look in her eyes 


has all been a terrible mistake my coming! and a smile upon her parted humid lips. 


here. I cannot—I will not continue this work. 
It is impossible. The Conte insults me. He 
is dissatisfied. Lady Dellatoria, I cannot sub- 


mit to all his——” 

He shrank from her, for her hand was laid 
upon his arm, 

** Yes,” she said as she raised her face towards 
his, ‘‘he insults you, as he insults me; he— 
poor, weak, pitiful creature—insults you who 
are so true and noble. Iam not blind. I have 
seen all that you try to hide. You pity me; 
you have shown yourself my sympathetic 
friend. Yes,and I have seen more—all that 
you have tried so hard to hide in your venera- 
tion—your love for a despairing woman, Mr. 
Dale—Armstrong,” she whispered, and her 
voice was low, tender and caressing, her eyes 
sought his with a passionate, yearning look 
which thrilled him, ‘“‘don’t leave me now; I 
could not live without your love.” 

‘*Lady Dellatoria!”’ he panted wildly, as 
honor raade one more stand in his behalf. 

‘* Valentina,” she whispered, *‘ who casts off 
alla woman’s reserve for you, the first who 
ever taught her that after all there is such a 
thing as love inthis weary world, and with it 
hope and joy.” 

The hands which had rested upon his arm 
rose to his shoulders, and tightened about his 
neck as she laid her burning face upon his 
breast. 


CHAPTER V. 
LADY GRAYSON’S PURSE. 

With one quick motion Armstrong threw 
Valentina back into her seat and snatched up 
palette and brushes, mad with rage and shame 
as he made an effort to go on painting. For 
the drawing-room door had been opened with a 
good deal of rattling of the handle, and he ex- 
pected that the next minute he would have to 
turn and face the Conte. 

Bunt it was a woman's voice, full of irony and 
sarcasm, and he turned sharply to see that the | 
Contessa sat back in her chair with a strangely | 
lurid light in her dark eyes, gazing at Lady 
Grayson, | 

“Pray forgive me, dear,” said the latter | 
mockingly. ‘*So sorry to disturb you. I was 
cbliged to come back, for I have lost my purse. 
Did I leave it here?” | 

** How could you have left it here?” said the | 
Contessa coldly, as she quivered beneath her 
friend's gaze. 

‘*T thought, love, that perhaps I had drawn | 
it out with my handkerchief. It is so tiresome | 
to lose one’s purse ; is it not, Mr. Dale?” 

‘* Worse, Lady Grayson, not to have one to | 
lose,” said Armstrong, who was placing his 
brushes in their case. 

** How droll you are,’ said Lady Grayson ; 
“‘asif anybody except a beggar cou!d be with- 
out a purse, But surely you have not done 
painting the portrait?” 

‘* Yes, Lady Grayson, I have done painting | 
the portrait,” replied Dale gravely. 

** And all through my interruption. Ob, my | 
dearest Valentina, how could I be so indiscreet 
as tocome and interrupt your charming sit- 
ting.” } 

** Would it be a sin to strangle this mocking 
fiend who is triumphing over her shame and 
my disgrace?” thought Dale. 

The Contessa was silent, and the situation 
growing maddening when Lady Grayson sud- | 
denly exclaimed : 


“ Why, there! I told the dear Conte that I eran D = 


felt sure 1 had dropped it here; and when I 
am influenced about anything happening, as I | 
was in this case, | am pretty sure to be right.” | 

She said this meaningly, with a smile at the | 
other actors in the scene, and then took afew | 
steps toward the couch she had occupied, and 
picking from it the missing purse held it up in 
triumph, and with her eyes sparkling with 
malicious glee. 

“Tam so glad,” she cried; “I was so sure, 
Good-bye once more, dearest Valentina. Good 
morning, Mr, Dale. 
she continued, gazing at the canvas. ‘To 
paint like that! Ah, well, perhaps it may be 
my turn next,” she added, with a mocking 
glance at the Contessa, ‘‘ What, you going too, 
Mr, Dale? Then I did spoil the sitting.” 


* No, madam,”said Armstrong, coldly.“ Your | 
Lady Dellatoria, | 


arrival was most opportune, 


Oh, you fortunate man,” | 


| 
} 
| 
| 
| 





my man shall come for the canvas.” 
Valentina darted a wild, reproachful look at 
him, which he met for a moment, flushed and 


‘“*T am mad,” she said to herself with a 


mocking laugh. ‘“‘ Hecare for her! Absurd ! 
He loves me! In his brave fight he struggled 
hard, but he loves me. His arms did hold me 
to his breast; his lips did press mine. And 
she! poor, weak fool, with her transparent 
trick to return and play the epy. Let her 
know, and have a hold upon me and defy me 
about Cesare. She will threaten me some day 
if I revile her. Poor fool! 1am the stronger 
—stronger than ever now. I could defy the 
world, for in spite of his cold looks, his anger 
against himself, he loves me.” 

She raised her eyes and stood looking straight 
before her for some moments, and then 
started, but recovered herself and smiled as 
she gazed at the figure before her in one of 
the mirror. filled panels of the room. 

For she saw reflected there a face and figure 
that she felt no man could resist, and the 
smile upon her face grew brighter, the dreamy 
look intensified, as she murmured : 

‘““At last! After these long, barren, weary 
years, love, the desire of a woman’s life ;” and 
closing her eyes she slowly extended her arms 
as, ina whisper soft as the breath of eve, she 
murmured, ‘At last! Come back to me, my 
love—my life—my god.” 

(To be Continued.) 


To Restore 


hair which 

has become thin, 

and keep the scalp 
clean and healthy, use 


H YER'S 


It prevents the hair 
from falling out 
or turning gray. 
The best F 


Dressing’ 








Weak 
Children 


will derive strength and 
acquire robust health 


by a persevering use of the great 


Food Medicine 
SCOTT’S 
EMULSION 


“CAUTION.” —Boware of substitates. 


Genuine prepared by Scott & Bowne, 
Belleville. Sold by all druggists. 
S0c. and $1.00. 





PATENT CORSETS 
Prepared bya Newand 
Special Scientific Process. 
Medical ooinion ee 
for TH a 
Public opinion all over the world 
unanimous that thy are unsur- 
pasa for COMFORT. 8T 
ND D TE ASS Stee ome 
IN EVERY ownN THROUGHOL 
Tas Worip. Name and Trade 


Mark, Anchor, on every eens 















POX ODS make; take De 

f ‘SB make; 

ana see you get shem, as bad makes 

are often sold forsake of extra prot, 
Write for our sheet of Drawings. — 


al. IZOD & SON. 
30, Milk 8t., London, 
: Lanpport, Ha’ 
























8 . 


THE ToRONTO SaturpAY NicHT 


EDMUND B, SHEPPARD - - Editor 


SATURDAY NIGHT ie a sixteen-page, handsomely illus- 
trated paper, published weekly and devoted to ite readers. 


Office, 9 Adelaide Street West, Toronto. 
TELEPHONE No. 1709. 





Subscriptions will be received on the following terms: 


WD BOs dc cevesvwenvedesasecssssaes $2 00 
nso secccrescccvescuscevcess 100 
We BENE 0 6 even sctiaceteeceaseesce 50 


Delivered in Toronto, 500. per arnum extra. 


Advertising rates made knuwn on application at the busi- 
aese office. 
fHE SHEPPARD PUBLISHING CO. (Limirep), Proprietors 


Vou. VI] TORONTO, JUNE 10, 1893. [No. 29 





«Saturday Night’? Out of Town. 


Are you going to the mountains, the sea- 
shore or to Muskoka this summer ? Wher- 
ever you go you can have your favorite 
paper. SATURDAY NIGHT is mailed to any 
address in Canada or United States for 20c. 
a month; to foreign addresses 25c. a 
month. 





From Collingwood to Midland. 
NEW boat with a shining black 
hull, stretching its two hundred 
and fourteen feet of length along 
a dock crowded with all sorts and 
conditions of people, a warm 
June sun beaming good-humor- 
edly from an ideal sky, a breath 
—a dainty, careful breath—of air moving across 
the water and teasing the surface into a gentle 
tremble with its kisses! Such was the scene 
at Collingwood Tuesday morning at ten o'clock 
immediately previous to the departure of the 
few steamer City of Collingwood on its first 
trip, a complimentary excursion tendered by 
the North Shore Navigation Company to its 
friends, the People. And the People were 
there; no fear about the People when any- 
thing free is to be had on land or water. This 
is merely a comment on human nature in 
general and not on the excursionists particu- 
larly. Man is a queer creature ; woman, only, 
being queerer. Those upon the dock could talk 
to none save those upon the hurricane deck, 
heads to one side and eyes squinting to elude 
the sun. Those upon the top of the boat could 
not talk with each other, but must leanawayover 
the rail and twitter cheerily with those below. 
Another thing worth mentioning is the pleas- 
ant way people have of rushing on and off a 
boat three or four times, scrambling and push- 
ing and laughing. Almost every person who 
goes upon an excursion skips off and on at 
least twice. 

The officers of the company owning the City 
of Collingwood are: Mr. M. Burton, general 
manager, Collingwood ; Mr. James Scott, presi- 
dent, Toronto: Mr. J. L. Burton, vice-president, 
Barrie; Mr. C. E. Stephens, secretary-treasurer, 
Collingwood ;: Messrs. W. J. Sheppard, Wau- 
baushene, and Fred. Lett, Barrie, directors. 
The boat is built to run this season between 
Owen Sound, Collingwood and Chicago, leav- 
ing to-day on its first trip. Next season it will 
be put upon the Sault Ste. Marie route. And 
no better boat rides the upper lakes. A tech- 
nical description of it having been given during 
the week in all the daily papers, it is unneces- 
sary for meto go into that subject here, any 
further than to say that its appointments are 
perfect, its furnishings elaborate and its officers 
courteous to a degree. Capt. W. J. Bassett 
is very popular and a thorough seaman. He it 
was who designed the boat, and it was built 
under his personal superintendence, in one of 
the Owen Sound shipyards. O. H. Sheppard, 
son of O. B. Sheppard of the Grand Opera 
House, Toronto, and well known as a good 
fellow, is purser; E. D. Masterson, the 
steward, is, in his calling, one of the most 
likable men afloat; first mate, E. Walton; 
second mate, Will Anderson ; first engineer, 
Charles Scott; second engineer, W. Mc- 
Dougall. 

The excursion party left Collingwood about 
10.15 a.m. and reached the dock again sbout 

0 p.m. The trip among the myriad islands 
that stretch on all sides, causing one to fancy 
he is coursing through a sheltered bay 
with a mainland around him ever-chang- 
ing in its outlines, is one of surpassing 
beauty. A passenger informed me that in 
the Georgian Bay there are, by actual survey, 
no less than thirty thousand islands. Most of 
them present to the eye a dense front of forest, 
while now and then one is sighted witha few 
fishing huts on the beach, and more seldom 
atill one is seen with a great, roomy summer 
residence peeping through the trees. At Pene- 
tanguishene the passengers were interested at 
seeing, standing on its commanding eminence, 
the memorial church built as a tribute to those 
devoted Jesuit missionaries who were tor- 
tured and massacred by the Indians—Father 
Daniels in 164 and Fathers Broeubeuf 
and Lallemant in 1649. While having the 
facts of the martyrdom explained to me 
by Rev. Father Moyna of Stayner, I was 
conscious of a figure interposing itself 
between me and the church on the hill, and 
there, leaning against the mast, as immutable 
and wooden as the timber itself, was the figure 
ofan Indian. He was not of the sort who 
participated in the massacre and shared in the 
bitter wars of 1648 49 between the Hurons and 
Iroquois, Two centuries and a half of civil- 
ization had been devoted to him since then, 
and he was changed, Civilization, you know, 
is a grand thing and works wonders. In the 
first place, he demonstrated his civilization by 
seizing upon the chance for a free ride from 
Penetanguishene to Midland. Triumph num- 
ber one, for the two-and-a-half centuries of 
civilized effort ! The feathers and paint of 1649 
were discarded and in their stead he wore the 
boots, pants and shirt of civilization—not 
up to date, for the pants only reached 
to his knees and his _ shirt was of 
print. Triumph number two! [This 
triumph might be enhanced if the Home 
Mission societies in their next consignment of 
tooth powder and ecru work would send along 
the fashion plates of 1893.| But it was not the 
outward appearance of the man that proclaimed 
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to full degree the marvelous results of civili- | him.’ ‘ Yes,’ said Riley’s boy, ‘I'll swear to it, 
zation. It was the inward man that did that. | too. I see’d him pay it.’ ‘ Very well,’ said the 
His intelligence was white complexioned and | old magistrate, quietly drawing out of his 
modern ; his tongue had a mild cOmmand of | pocket an old, well worn pocket bible, ‘take 
serviceable English and he was loaded to the | the oath, Mr. Riley.’ John was a little bit 
awning deck with a cargo of those liquors ex- | mad to think that his word should be doubted, 
clusively the pride and profit of Christian and | but he kissed the book; so also did Riley’s 
civilized countries. Four different kinds of | boy. The old gentleman then handed 
intoxicants were waging internecine war, each | Riley a quarter, saying, ‘ The charge for taking 
endeavoring to render him grunken if its own | an affidavit is twenty-five cents—twenty-five 
favorite way. They must have joined issue at | for you, twenty-five for the boy. There is a 
last, for he succumbed, Triumph number | quarter, which makes you and me square.’ John 
three, last and conclusive, for the two-and-a- | Riley was so tickled at old man Tooley’s way 
half centuries of civilized effort ! of paying for the pony, that he said ‘ Boys, it’s 
The Separate school at Penetanguishene is | my treat.’ He now carries Tooley’s quarter on 
Protestant, the Roman Catholics having been | his watch-chain to remind him of the only time 
left in possession of the Public school. So far | he ever came out the small end of the horn.” 
as I know there is only one other such instance “That pony story of Mac’s reminds me of a 
in the Province of Ontario—near Guelph. The | little thing I heard yesterday,” said Wilkins, 
place was originally French, but it is not so| the drugman. ‘ The lady next door to us has a 
now. The settlement of Lafontaine, however, | French girl from Quebec. She can hardly 
a few miles out, is exclusively French. speak anything but French. The other day a 
Collingwood, like Hamilton, has a mountain | peddler called to sell horse radish. She said : 
that is the chief pride of all true citizens. If | ‘ We do no keep one horse, so we do no wish 
the ratepayers could go out in a body and push | any oates, hay or horse radish,’” 
it in a little closer to the edge of the munici- After Wilkins’ short yarn we gat talking 
pality it would be of more value to the town, | about the races. Everybody knows how one 
and I am sure they would not begrudge the | thing brings on another, and Tom Holmes told 
time and trouble. So affectionately is the | the following remarkable story. ‘‘It’s over 
mountain regarded by the citizens that this | thirty-five years ago. In the county of York- 
would have been tried before now had anyone | shire, England, a jockey was taken suddenly 
suggested it. ill the morning of the races. The stable boy 
Among the ladies present were the follow- | whoattended the horse and knew how to ride 
ing: Barrie—Mrs. Sanford, Miss Diamond, | got the mount. It was a valuable race. The 
Miss Baker, Mrs. and Miss Spry, Mrs. M. Bur- | weight the horse was to carry was six stone ten, 
ton, Mrs, Jas. L. Burton, Mrs. Fred Lett, Mrs, | or one hundred and six pounds, as we in this 
C. Lett, Mrs. Esten, Mrs. (Dr.) Palling, Mrs, | country understand it. When the boy was 
Montgomery, Mrs, Ewan, Miss Thomson, Mrs, | weighed along with his bridle and saddle and 
F. Smith, Miss Stevenson, the Misses Mc- | weights, he weighed exactly the weight without 
Conkey, Mrs. Hay, Mrs. Fraser, Mrs. Ault, | anouncetospare. The boy rode a brilliant race, 
Mrs. Jeffrey McCarthy, the Misses McCarthy, | a neck-to-neck finish,and won by magnificent 
Mrs. Holmes and Miss Holmes, Miss Taylor, | riding with only a neck to spare. The owner 
Mrs. Cowie and Mrs. Bailey. From Colling- | and people connected with the stable shook 
wood—Mrs. Lett, Mrs. C. E. Stephens, Mrs, | the boy by the hand, congratulating him on his 
H. Y. Telfer, Mrs. Brydon, the Misses Mickle, | brilliant riding. So elated was the boy that 
Mrs, Alfred Stephens, Mrs. George Moberley, | when he went to the scales he was unable to 
Mrs. Frank Telfer, Mrs. (Dr.) Stephen, | pull down the same weight he had done before 
Mrs. Gamon and Miss Gamon, Mrs. | the race. The old Yorkshire trainer took the 
Charles Toby, Mrs. Kirkby, Mrs. McRea, | lad by the collar and kicked him twice round 
Mrs. Roland, Mrs. McCraney, Mrs, Ewan, Miss }; the weighing-room and swore he should never 
Elsie Stephens, Miss McLean, Miss Macdon- | enter the stable again. The lad cried; he 
nell, the Misses McMaster, Mrs. John Duncan, | was broken-hearted. The trainer asked for 
Mrs. D. G. Cooper, Mrs. Robertson, Mrs, Brady, | the boy to be weighed again. He was 
Mrs. Trott, the Misses Kirkby, Mrs. George | placed in the scales and weighed exactly the 
Henderson, Mrs. Toner, Mrs. Gregory, Mrs. | sameas before the race. This gave rise to the 
(Capt.) Bassett and Mrs, W. A. Hogg. question as to whether a man weighs more 
Among the gentlemen on board were: Barrie | when in a low, dejected state of spirits than 
—Rev. Dean Egan, Rev. W. C. Magrath, Rev. | when in a light, happy frame of mind, What I 
J. Langford, Rev. Canon Murphy, Rev. George | tell you about this boy is true.” 
McCollough, Mr. D. Spry, postoftice inspector, “Speaking of horse racing,” said Mr. Bob 
Mr. Geo. Reedy, Dr. Bosanko, Capt. Bird, Sir | Sanson, the saddlery hardware man, “reminds 
C. Kortright, Dr. Palling, Major Smith, Mr. | me of a remarkable occurrence. A long way 
G. A. Radenhurst, Major Rogers, Dr. McCarthy, | back in the sixties I was laid up with rheu- 
Commander Whish, R.N., Mr. G. H. Esten, | matic fever in London, Eng. In those days we 
Mayor Creswicke, Mr. Samuel Caldwell, Mr. | boys all did a bit of betting onasmaliscale. We 
John Galbraith, Mr. C. E. Hewson, Master | could tell the ins and outs of almost every 
Lally McCarthy and Mr. J. H. Bennett. horse on the turf. The night before the Don- 
New Lowell—Mr. Jas. Mather, Dr. Hunt, | caster St. Leger three friends called to see me. 
Mr, Peter Paton, Mr, J. A. Bell. They naturally began discussing the next 
Stayner—Rev. Father Moyna, Mr. W. B, | day’s great event—the St. Leger. After the 
Saunders, Rev. R. Moodie, Mr. R. Rogers, Mr. | boys had left I hada dream. I saw the horses 
J. A. Cameron, Mr. J. W. Bethune, and Mr, | comeinone, two, three—Achievement, Hermit, 
S. L. Devlin. Jullius, The doctor had told me if I could afford 
Collingwood—Rev. L. H. Kirby, Rev. Dr. | it, a week or two at the sea-side would do me 
McRae, Rev. J. Sinclair, Rev. A, Barker, | good. Next morning I said to old Joe, 
Mayor Frank Telfer, Deputy Reeve R. W.j| the porter: ‘Take this five pound 
O’Brien, Councillors J. H. Duncan, George | note, take my gold watch and chain, 
Henderson, R. Conn, J. Chamberlain, David| take everything in the way of jewelry 
Williams, sr., Mr. James Brydon, Mr. John | I’ve got. Pawn it and put every shilling on 
fowland, Mr. William Williams, Mr. George | Achievement to win to-day.’ The old man 
Moberley, Mr. D. J. Cooper, Mr. Warren| went down to The Elephant and Castle, and 
Toby, Mr. J. W. Brady, Mr. A. D. Knight, | put my pot on Achievement. She won in a 
Mr. W. T. Toner, Mr. R. T. Stephens, | canter. Next day I was down at Brighton.” 
Mr. B. F. Lewis, Mr. C. Gamon, Mr. | Every Englishman in Toronto will remember 
R. Burdette, Mr. H. FF. Trott, Mr.| the old cigar store at The Elephant and Castle, 
James Lindsay, Mr. F. W. Churchill, | where the old brigade used to put up their bob 
Mr. A. L. Stephens, Dr. Stephen, Mr. | and tanner (one and sixpence.) Alas for the 
G. W. Bruce, Mr. John Birnie, Mr. W. A. | good old times! Tom SWALWELL. 








NIGHT. 





waved his sombrero to his wife and child and 
then strode on to his certain death. 

““The Apaches a second later rushed out 
from behind the hill where they were secreted. 
Knox faced his foes, and standing stock still, 
pumped lead at them until he fell down dead. 
The next day a party of us was made up, and 
we went out where the fight took place. 
Knox’s body lay there amid the cactus in the 
sun. The Apaches, contrary to their usual 
custom, had not mutilated the fellow’s body in 
the least. They had taken a clean pocket- 
handkerchief out of Knox’s pocket and care- 
fully spread it over his face, and had fastened 
it there by putting a small stone on each cor- 



































































tribute to the sand in Knox. Seventy empty 
shells were found that had been emptied from 
Knox’s Winchester, and one of the raiding 
Indians afterward said that their party num- 
‘bered forty-two, and that Knox had killed 
seven of them,”—Pomona Progress. 





The Baron Has Hunted, 


—es 


has had some thrilling escapes, is at the Palace 
Hotel. His father is chamberlain to the Ger- 
man Emperor. 


wanderings. He has been in Calcutta, India, 
China, Japan, Australia, and the remote and 
almost unknown places of the world, not ex- 
cepting the loftier parts of the Himalayas. He 
is a man of not much more than thirty years, 
and has a quiet, matter-of-fact way of talking 
about the dangerous episodes in his tiger, 
jackal, and lion hunting interesting to notice. 
His two big trunks are full of costly weapons 
and trophies cf the desert and jungle. 

The baron yesterday told of pursuing jackals 
in India on horseback, of tracking Bengal 
tigers in the delta of the Ganges, and of curi- 
ous experiences hunting kangaroos in Aus- 
tralia. The most thrilling story he told was in 
reference to the tiger hunting at the mouth of 
the Bohla river, in southern Calcutta, near the 
Ganges’ mouth. He explained that he equip- 
ped a party of natives, who set out down the 
Bohla in fifteen boats. The hunting grounds 
were a complete jungle. Many tigers roamed 
at will there, and among them were not a few 
man-eaters. 

‘*T was fortunate, however, in not falling in 
with any man-eaters,” he said, ‘‘ but I was in 
the region when one of those ferocious animals 
had killed as many as thirty or forty natives, 
As many as 340 rupees are paid by the Govern- 
ment for the death of any one of them, A 
complete record is kept of the number of men 
killed, and the reward paid is according to 
this number. 

‘*One night ou the Bohla river, while I was 
perched in a tree watching, and the natives 
were below, a tremendously big tiger stole up. 
It was peculiarly fortunate that I happened to 
see him, because the natives did not know he 
was around. I smelt him before I saw him, 
and the moment he came into view I turned 
loose at him. He was a very savage animal 
and let forth a terrible howl. My aim was 
good, however, and I succeeded in stopping 
him in his career. I had other experiences of 
this kind about the mouth of the Ganges, and 
I may say that it always stands the sportsman 
in hand to be very wary. 

“*It is very sickly down there, and several of 
my men died of the fever. The way to avoid 
it is to follow the advice of men long in that 
country. One of the things to do is never to 
stir in the morning without first eating a good 
meal. Another thing is to always have a sup- 
ply of quinine pills, and take them three times 
aday. Then you will never have the fever. 

“In India I had a great deal of sport hunt- 






ner of it to hold it in its place and keep the hot 
sun from the dead man’s face. That was their 


Baron Luttwitz of Germany, a nobleman who 
has killed big game in many lands and who 


This distinguished scion of nobility and vet- 
eran hunter has arrived here after two years’ 






















































Hogg, Mr. John Hogg, Dr. Aylesworth, Mr. 
Charles Toby, Mr. Charles Lawrence, Captain 
Collins, Mr. J D. Stephens, and Mr. H. Y. Tel- 
fer, Mr. T. W. Howard of Toronto, Mr. W. D. 
Fisher and Mr, W. A. J. Bell of Alliston ; Mr. 
George Thompson, Mayor of Orillia; Mr. Rob- 
ert Wade of Orillia; Mr. Jonathan Sissison, 
Reeve of Vespra ; Mr. James Hamilton of Glen- 
huron, Mr. William Pearson of Singhampton, 
Dr. Herbert, Dr. Kent, Mr. R. Crossland, Mr. 
S. L. Howe, Mr. J. E. Hutton and Mr, Charles 
Hunt of vhornbury; Mr. C. W. Hartman of 
Clarksburg, and Mr. H. Chisholm of Meaford. 
Altogether it was a fine affair and will most 
effectively introduce the City of Collingwood to 
the public. The boat can travel seventeen 
miles an hour if put to it, and Capt. Bassett 
avers that he will make fourteen miles an hour 
from start to finish of the run to and from 
Chicago. And now, having left to the last 
the matter nearest my heart, let me say that 
Chief Cook Tripp should, when he dies, be 
immortalized in a granite monument shaped 
like a fried whitefish. Such fish—it would be 
nice if we could catch fish fried like that, since 
the science of cooking them is not known on 
land. MACK, 


+e 


Up to MacShaugnassy’s. 





HREE or four commercial men 
met up at MacShaugnassy'’s on 
Saturday evening. After compar 





ing notes and talking shop for 

half an hour, Mac.said: ‘I'll tell 

you a thing that occurred the 
other day. Mr. Michael Tooley is an old gen- 
tleman of quiet habits; he is a magistrate in a 
small town about a hundred miles north of the 
city. The other day he met hotel-keeper Riley. 
John Riley that keeps the hotel, as you all 
know, isa pretty smart fellow. ‘Good morn- 
ing, Mr. Riley. Where now?’ said the old 
man, as he noticed some bridles hanging over 
Riley's arm. ‘I'm going up to Jones’ pasture 
to bring up the two colts. I've had ’em graz- 
ing at Jones’s.' ‘My pony is there, too. If it’s 
not too much trouble I wish you would bring 
it back along with your colts.’ ‘ All right, Mr. 
Tooley. ‘The boy is going with me and we will 
bring it back.’ In the afternoon the old gentle- 
man called at Riley's for the pony. ‘Mr. 
Tooley,’ said John, ‘I had to pay Jones 
seventy-five cents before I could get the pony. 
He said you owed him that for pasture and 
looking after it.’ * There must be a mistake, I 


don't owe him seventy-five cents till the end of 


the month. Are you sure about it?’ ‘ Quite 


sure. I'll swear to it. The boy saw me pay 








Knox Had Sand. 
A company of ranchmen sat about the rail- 
road station in Pomona the other afternoon, 
waiting for the belated overland train for Los 


Angeles. Every man in the party knew the 


others, and there being an hour or two to wait, 


story-telling of the early days on the border and 


in Arizona and California came natural. 
Stories of old times, when Indians were bad, 
and the white pioneers knew what bravery 
meant, were related. John Wilson of El Monte 
told the most absorbing story of the hour : 

‘“*Talk about sandin a man, gentlemen! | 
am telling you that it takes sand of the genu 
ine article in any man to try and stand off 
single-handed forty or fifty Apaches, when he 
knows just how the scrap will end and that 
the end will be hisown death. But that was 
just the kind of sand that was in Felix Knox 
when he was killed by the Apaches, You see 
Knox was an all-round gambler such as the 
tenderfoot from the East scorns so much and 
knows so little about, but he had a heart in him 
bigger than any tenderfoot’s head. Well, it 
was in the springof 79. Knox and his wife 
and baby and a Mexican driver was coming 
from Silver City to Clifton, down in Arizona, 
They got to York’s ranch, which is on the Gila 
river, about thirty miles from Clifton, all right, 
but were told there that signs of Apaches had 
been seen, and that they had better go in camp 
there for a few days, but Knox—who had fought 
the Apaches dozens of times and didn’t know 
what fear was—said he wanted to make Ciifton 
that day, ‘ Indians or no Indians,’ 

“Well, the Kaoxes drove on. When they 
were about two miles from York’s ranch, sure 
enough a big buck Indian came from behind a 
low, round-top mesa, Knox knew there were 
plenty more of the red devils hid there, and 
that it meant a fight to death for him. He 
was as cool asa cucumber, He jumped out of 
the wagon, filled his pockets with two boxes 
of carcridges, and then kissed his wife 
and baby for the last time, but say- 
ing that he would have the red skins 
quieted in a few minutes. He ordered 
the Mexican driver to lash the team for all he 
was worth, and to drive back to York's rauch 
as fast as the horses could jump. Then Knox 
waved his hand to his wife and said he was 
going te stand off a few Apachés—although he 
was sure there was a big band ofthem, As 
the team and the wagon flew back to the 
ranch Knox, rifle in nand, started toward the 
hill for his last fight. He turned once and 


ing the jackals on horseback. They are a 
little animal, and it takes a good horse to fol- 
low them. I managed in this way and by fir- 
ing rapidly to get a good many of them, The 
jackals are very plentiful in certain parts of 
that country, and hunting them is very exhil- 
arating sport. 

‘“*The kangaroo hunting which I followed, 
however, for some time on my arrival in Aus- 
tralia was even more exciting. You can no 
longer get good kangaroo hunting anywhere 
near Sydney or Melbourne, and, becanse of 
this, I pushed out to the frontier. Even in re- 
mote parts, however, except in North Queens- 
land, the country is fenced either as sheep or 
cattie stations. Where the cattle are the fences 
are pretty high, and I found it took a remark- 
ably good horse to clear them and to get over 
the logs and fallen trees found all over many 
parts. Among the sheep stations, however, 
the fences were low, and a reasonably good 
horse could clear them all without difficulty. 

‘““I got a good many kangaroos, and alto- 
gether was much pleased with my stay there. 
I would like to stay some timein California 
and have a hunt for grizzlies, but I have made 
my arrangements to go to Mexico and spend 
some time there, and so must push on.”—San 
Francisco Chronicle, 
































Evolution. 





**T am looking,” said the dusty, travel-stained 
man with the valise, “ for an old friend of mine 
who used to live on this street.” 

‘What's his name?” enquired the police- 
man, leaning against the lamp-post, 

** Dobbin.” 

**No man of that name living along here.” 

‘*No, I reckon not,” said the dusty traveler, 
looking in a perplexed way at a memorandum 
in his hand and then at the row of stately 
dwellings in front of him, ‘* but he used to live 
in a one-story cottage right where that big 
stone-front stands,” 

* Was he a short, heavy man, with a bald 
head and one leg a little shorter than the 
other?” 

‘Yes, that’s the man. Where is he now?” 

‘* Always walked with his hands behind him 
and wore chin whiskers?” 

** That describes him exactly.” 

** Why, he got a street-paving contract three 
or four years ago and he’s worth $100,000.” 

**Good for Dobbin! What's become of him? 
Is he in Europe?” 

‘*No,” answered the policeman, pointing at 
the big stone front. ‘He lives right there, 

and his name's D'Aubigne.”—Chicago Tribune, 
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Mother-love. 





For Saturday Night. 


[A simple-minded Irish nursery-maid gave as her reason 
for leaving a comfortable tituation, where the young mig- 
tress had lately died, thatan unseen spirit watched over . 
the little orphans under her care, and like many of her 
clase her superstitious fears prompted her to leave a situa. 
tion which in her ignorant judgment was a haunted 
home.—AvrTHOR's Nors } 

Two folded hande resting ; a still quiet breast, 

The Master had called her ; He knoweth what’s best ; 
Called her away from the toil, love, and care 

Of Life’s work and worry that fell to her share. 












Three little babies whose ages combined 
Numbered six years, left lonely behind, 
Motherless, wept the long lonely night, 

Away from the bosom, so cold and so white, 

On which they had rested when lullabies sweet 
Had softly and gently lulled them to sleep ; 

Silent the voice now, hushed the soft strain, 

Never would mother sing ‘‘ bye-lo” again. 

No one could soothe like her; sobbing they slept— 
When out of the darkness a pale shadow crept 
Anon by the oradle, now by the cot, ‘ 
Through all the night hours it wearied not. 

With hand white and shining—ite toil marke « ffaced— 
From each baby brow it the sorrow erased ; 

It carefully covered with patience and care 

The restless hands straying, the rosy feet bare, 

That baby-like toee’dc ff the blankets, till dawn 

It watched in the nursery, then vanished at morn. 





















Twas said that a ghost-form was haunting the place, 
That watchers had seen a vision—a face— 
At night in the nursery ; *bwas just mother-love, 
It could not rest, no, not in realms above. 
Fipete H. Hoar. 

















Ben. 





for Saturday Night. 





When wife an’ I are restin’ of an evenin’ after tea, 

Most generally the talkin’ turns on Ben, who went to sea, 

An’ often in the night time, when wife thinks I'm scund 
asleep, 

There’s a prayer goin’ up to heaven, ‘bout cur bey upon 
the deep. 










We've been waitin’ an’ a prayin’ both mornin’, noon an 
night, 

An’ all the time a trustin’ in the Lord to bring it right. 

For somehow or another, there’s somethin’ seems to say 

He’s sure to bring Ben back again, afore we're laid away. 









There’s the good | book over yonder, ite pages stained with 
tears, 

It’s full of hope and comfort, for our declinin’ years 

Co’s it tells us bout the Saviour a watchin’ o’er our boy, 

An’ if we never meet on earth—'bout hcw we met co is 
high. i 










Ye see yon coat there, stranger ? a hangin’ on the wall, 

Ben allus used to wear it a plowin’ in the fall ; 

It’s only common farmer's cloth, what most folke call hore - 
spun, 

Wife says as how ehe'll leave it thus, till ecme day Ben'!) 
come. 











And here’s his picture ! that’s how he ueed to look ; 

A likely sort o’ chap he was—the time when it was tock, 

"Bout twenty then, or thereabouts, I can’t exactly say, 

With ou.ly hair—jist like yer own—and pretty much yer 
way. 










There's somethin, too—about yer look, reminds me of our 
boy, 

P’r’pe it’s in yer talkin’—or the color cf jer eye. 

But tell us! ain't ye seen him? in yer travels up and dcwn 

In the citiee, and villages, or in some eea tide town. 







Say, stranger, what's the matter? yer ‘ookin’ kind o’ queer, 

Don't keep it back—but tell us—p’r’aps the Lord has sent 
ye here! 

For somehow I've been thinkin’, you've news about cur 
Ben, 

So draw yer chair up closer, an’ tell us all ye can. 






eee eee ee 


Look, wife ! he’s cryin’ now, as if his heart would bresk, 

Thank God! for all hie goodness, there can’t be no mie- 
take, 

He's come at last—I'm sure it’s him, our boy ie home agin, 

Don't weep no more—it’s all forgiven—eay ! strarger, ai’t 
ye Ben? T. M. Heme 


Se dee a de 





Where Apple Blossoms Blow. 


Por Seturday Night. 
The dear old spreading apple trees 
That in the sunshine gently blow, 
And nod their heads to greet the breeze, 
And kise the turf where violete grow, 
Have donn’d a wreath of ruddy snow. 





All thro’ the orchard, sheaves of light 
In dancing ricks of yellow, mage ; 
Where berry blossoms, twinkling white, 
Bow low to let the shadows pass, 
Bow low and hide amid the grass. 


And ever on the playful breeze 
Rich petal clouds come floating down, 
And flash among bewilder’d bees 
Like oryetal dust from fairy’s crown, 
Or clippings soft from eider-down. 


The lusty robin feels a thrill 
From all the beauty of the scene, 
And flite to bigher branches still, 
Where no leaf-clusters intervene 
Him and hie red-breast spouse between. 


And there, unto his charmed mate, 
He pours in passion’s richest note 
The love-waves of hie soul elate ; 
And sends a pulsing lay afloat 
From out his throbbing, crimson throat. 


Bright insects, pois'd on gaudy wing, 
Delighted hover round and raise 

Their shrilly-piping tones to sing, 
While working out their circling maze, 
Spontaneous notes of sweet: *t praise. 


ain in aac a a aantivndbpendsinimmatiacadnc=sae tor 2 Yee 


And all above and all below, 
When blossoms crown the apple trees, 
Seem bursting with delight, and throw 
Their songs cf joy on every breeze, 
When blossoms crown the apple treer. 


Oh, that I could forever stray 
Beneath the trees where violets grow 
Among the sweet young tender hay ; 
And seeds cf dreamland verdure sow 
Where lovely apple blossoms blow ! 
Jas. A, Tucker. 


Summer Belated. 


(SONNEF ) 
For Saturday Night. 
Long time the radiant summer in her bower 
Secluded sat, nor gave to glaace of man 
The glowing charms, ripened to pei fect flower 
A moon ago. Thrice towards the earth she ‘gan 
Her path to take ; and thrice was driven back 
Weeping, angered, by the foee che met. 
For firet the Frost King, whose stern brow was black 
With anger, and whose harshest tones, ‘' Not yet,” 
Decreed, had stayed her. Next, the sea-fog’s cold 
Had drenched the flower-atrewn garments of her pride 
Till bud and bloom had died beneath hie hold. 
Lastly, the Storm-Wind had her prayers denied, 
And sent her, sobbing, to her bower to wait— 
The while we murmur: “‘ Summer, why so late?” 
Las Wrspuam. 
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Between You and Me. 


LITTLE lady has just left the sanc- 
tum who has been trying to 
get me to tell her ‘‘all about 
the World’s Fair.” It is nice 
to have anyone ask you a dear 
little comprehensive question 
like that, is it not? ‘‘Do you 
think it worth seeing?” said 

the little woman, and I sent. her downstairs to 
buy a copy of last week’s paper. Not rudely, 
but just in the way she would understand, for 
she is a very bright soul. Worth going to see! 
Well, Ishould say so! Worth staying to see, 
too, when you get there; not just glancing at 
this and that, gaping at the eiectric marvels, 
as the light that ‘comes from nothing” gleams 
and travels about, the tiny steamboats and 
trolley cars go their little circuit, but making 
afternoons of comfortable visits to every grand 
building with a separate day for each. It is 
hard to tell what will suit all the visitors, 
One will go into raptures over the flowers, 
and the cave, and the miniature moun- 
tain, and the palms and ferns in the beautiful 
Horticultural Building. Another will roam 
from room to room of the Art Gallery and gaze 
her fill at paintings and sculpture, seeing 
some grand and noble works, and being steeped 
in delights only known to the artist heart. 
You and | may agree in being overcome with 
the general outdoor beauty and magnificence, 
or you may find the Liberal Arts Building the 
Mecca of your pilgrimage. So you go in the 
spirit to enjoy and profit by your sojourn in the 
Windy City and what the gushing correspon- 
dents call the Dream City, out in Jackson 


Park, you will return contented. 
* 


One of the things that was finished and com- 
plete when I was there, was the corps of 
Columbia Guards. They were just grand 
guides, such a lot cf men as you would find in 
such a corps nowhere but in the United States, 
Some were students, some clerks, some evi- 
dently soldiers born, some comical-looking 
enough, but all polite. I had heard one day 
that the papers were all down on the Columbia 
Guards and I went to the Fair tully prepared 
to find another edition of the Philadelphia 
police of 1876, whose one accomplishment was 
to put their hands behind their backs, look 
blankly at the anxious tourist and say decidedly, 
“I don’t know.” No matter what you asked 
them, that was what you heard. I tried alittle 
pleasantry on one of them by enquiring if he 
could tell me the time as we stood opposite a 
large clock. He looked directly over my head 
at the dial, put his hands behind him and said 
in a firm tone, “I don’t know.” The Columbia 
Guards are cut from another pattern. They 
can tell you almost everything, they are kind, 
respectful, bright, alive, human, and also orna- 
mental. I never finished telling them how 
nice and handsome and polite they were, and 
many a broad smile and hearty “ Thank you— 
it’s a treat to hear a decent word for us,” I got 
in return for my compliments. They did not 
even resent the most personal remarks on the 
fit of their uniforms and the excellence of their 
“form,” which I indulged in, in an elder- 
sisterly way. I rather flatter myself they 
thought I had good taste. And I wonder just 
why the city papers were so unjust and abusive 
to them ; but in Chicago one often wonders. 

. 


Of all male bipeds the American of the West 
is prompt to grasp a situation and act upon his 
knowledge. One morning as I and the other 
one and the wees were strolling down State 
street, I got a cinder in my eye. It was an ag- 
gressive, sharp-pointed cinder and [ wept as I 
went on, holding my hand over the pain. Ina 
minute a common-looking man ran after us, 
and holding out his hand in which was a long 
looped horsehair he remarked, ** Jest you pull 
out yer lid and run this loop of horsehair 
under, and you'll fetch her out!” I “ fetched 
her out,” then thanked him, while he stood 
with the solicitude of a consulting physician, 
and then I laughed! Fancy his levying on the 
hirsute belongings of some poor horse in that 
prompt manner! But that is the beauty of 
Western action—it is prompt and to the point ! 
And don’t you admire the kindly feeling which 
stepped over all the formalism of our Eastern 
intercourse and brought ready assistance ? 


I went toseveral receptions, stately and in- 
formal, interesting and stupid, but I always 
went. You met such people, well worth meet- 
ing, and known the world over! Don't you 
think it was pleasant and broadening to have 
ten minutes’ chat with Kate Marsden, fresh 
and enthusiastic from her noble Christlike mis- 
sion to the lepers of Siberia? It was good even 
to look at her ; better to listen to her, and best 
of ail to feel her warm hand-clasp and her low- 
toned, earnest thanks for your good-will and 
How fine and wise and tender she is, 
the wonderful, noble missionary. ‘*I cannot 
enjoy comfort, a fine meai, a soft bed, 
when I know they are so neglected 
and abject and suffering,”’she said, with shining 
eyes, ‘My poor leper friends. Oh, Lady Gay, 
the little children are the worst. It is awful to 
think of the little children. I should like tocome 
to Toronto and ask you Canadians to help me, I 
am trying to get them into villages, where 
they can live together and help one another, 
but Siberia is so far, and it costs eomething to 
build ever such plain huts for them,” Of 
course I told her to come, for I know Toronto 
hearta and the generosity and the goodness of 
them! 


interest. 


= 

I met a charming lady editor in the Canadian 
Building. She was hunting up information for 
a paper she had to read at the Press Conven- 
tion, and every once in a while she would stop 
in the middle of a talk about the Fair, the city, 
her own work, and say plaiatively, ‘‘ Tell me 
something about yourself. I must get facts 
for my Canadian paragraph on female journal- 
ists.” I didn’t tell her any. A grave and seri- 
ous Toronto man interrupted us by saying, 
** Ah, it’s a treat to see you two talking so earn- 
estly. Two brainy women find lots to say to 
each other.” This is the sentence he inter 
rupted, “It wouldn't have cost quite so much 
if he hadn't been silk-lined, not faced, lined 
from hem to belt; and the skirt is fully six 
yards round ; that takes a good Jot of silk ata 
dollar and a half a yard, you know!" We 
looked at one another and laughed at the 
Toronto man’s broad back. He never guessed 
the truth! Lavy GAy. 




































TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


England’s Future King and Queen. 





HERE is no family in the world 
at this moment on which so 
many interested eyes are turn- 
ed, as that of the Duke of 
Teck. No home in England 
holds such possibilities of fu- 
ture station for any fair maid 
as does the White Lodge in 

Richmond Park, where the young Princess 

awaits her mariage with the heir presumptive 

of the throne of Great Britain. 


Additional and romantic interest circles 





| the various suites can be present at the cere- 
mony owing to the space in the chapel being so 
limited. Afterwards the wedding party will 
drive to Buckingham Palace, where there is to 
bea dejeuner, followed by a reception, for 
which a large number of invitations will be is- 
sued by the Lord Chamberlain. The honey- 
moon will probably be spent at Sandringham, 
The wedding ring is the gift of the Prince of 


Wales’ Welsh subjects, and is to be 
formed of Welsh gold worked by Welsh 
miners and goldsmiths, the metal being 
taken from the Merionethshire mines, 


The royal coronet for the Duchess of York 


Princess May of Teck, 


about the Princess May, from the fact of the 
death of her former fiance, the only brother 
of the Duke of York, under peculiarly pa- 
thetic circumstances. But time heals such 
wounds of fate, and of course no one 
doubts that the present engagement of the 
gentle daughter of the White Lodge is full of 
happiness for both the fiances. The Duke and 
Duchess of Teck are a couple universally liked 
by the immense circle of their acquaintances as 
well as being popular in more than the ordin- 
ary degree with the multitude. Few princesses 
have been so popular as the Princess Mary of 
Cambridge, daughter of old King George's 
seventh son, The princess has not left us to 
take her daughter on trust, for whenever 
there was a good and helpful deed to be 
done, were the hospitals to be enlarged, insti- 
tutions for encouraging self-help and self- 
dependence among the women and children of 
the working classes to be founded, or the we!- 
fare and happiness of the poor of the land to be 
considered, the first to whom the promoters of 
the scheme have turned has been the Duchess 
of Teck, and with her she has never failed to 
bring the inseparable companion who shares 
her sympathies, and who has inherited from 
her one of the warmest and kindest hearts 
which ever interested themselves in the wel- 
fare of the nation. The family of the Duke 
and Duchess numbers four—three sons and the 
young daughter whom fate will soon raise into 
the fierce light which beats about a throne. 
The greatest enthusiasm has been shown 
by the people of London over the approach- 


Princess May's Boudoir. 


ing marriage, which takes place in July, 
in the Chapel Royal, St. James’ Palace. Three 
separate processions will arrive, those of the | 


bride, the bridegroom and the Queen. Only 
the royal family, the royal personages 
from abroad, the representatives of for- 


eign Sovereigns, certain cabinet ministers, 
the great officers and the principal members of 





as a Princess the Blood is to b® 
similar to that of the Princess of Wales— 
namely, a circle of gold bordered with ermine 
and heightened up with /leur-de-lys, crosses, 
pattes, and strawberry leaves alternately. 

The Princess May had the same birthplace as 
the Queen of England—Kensington Palace, 
where she passed her early years; then 
for some time she lived abroad with 
her parents, principally at Florence, but 
returned to England some years ago and 
has since lived at the White Lodge, which will 
always be considered her real home. Princess 
May is studious and seriously inclined, but 
excels in some outdoor exercises, skating being 
one of her favorite pastimes, and very graceful 
looks the future queen as she glides about on 
the different ice-bound sheets of water with 
which the neighborhood abounds. She is also 
an able musician, and her voice, trained by 
Signor Foli, is very sweet though not power- 
ful. The Princess May will enter a family 
circle which, from the Queen downward, is al- 
ready loving and welcoming to her. She is | 
especially endeared to the gracious Princess of 
Wales, whom her admirers avow she slightly 
resembles, and the Queen has shown her 
marked affection and consideration. The 
hearts of the people are hers, and everything 
promises a bright, useful and happy life to the 
future Queen of England. 

Of her husband elect, the sailor Prince | 
George, Duke of York, it is scarcely necessary 
to say a word, his personality and record are | 
too well known and he is universally liked. | 
Long ago, when he 
and his brother sail- 
ed the ocean blue, 
Middy George it was 
who requested his 
demure elder brother, 





zation, to ‘“Take| 
down your fiddle and 
Grandmother,” in 
promised or progress- 

ing holiday. The 

child was father to 

the man, for Prince 

George is still bright 

and fun-loving, a 

hearty, whole-souled 

and loving bride- 

groom-elect, and the 

delight of his father's 

heart. 

Everyone remarks 
the satisfaction with 
which the Prince of 
Wales regards the 
engagement, which 
has doubtless remov- 
ed a load from his 
mind, Congratula- 
tions and gifts are 
being showered on 
the young couple 
from all quarters of 
the globe. Canada 
has begun her collec- 
tion for s me nation- 
al and appropriate 
offering, and everyone looks forward to the 
royal marriage with good wishes, G, E. D. 





Not Required. 
“ Please, ma'am, there’s a poor man at the 


door with wooden legs.” 
** Whv, Babette, what can we do with wooden 
legs? Tell him we don’t want any.” 


to his great scandali- | 


play God Save Your | § 


order to mark some | - 


The Picturesque Cow boy. 


The rapid decline of the range business of 
Wyoming began six years ago. Before that it 
had been of a character to tempt even the rich. 
At one time men paid two per cent. a month 


for money, and made 100 per cent. profits a 


year. That was when cows came up from 
Texas at a cost of $7 each, sold in two years for 
$22, and in three years for $4C and more, and 
when the ranges were not overstocged, 
the pasturage was good, and all the 
conditions, including ‘‘boom” prices at the 
stockyards, were favorable. The men who 
did the best pushed into new terri- 
tory as fast as the Indians were crowded 
off, and kept finding new grass and plenty of 
it. But the risks soon came, and multiplied. 
If one man was careful not to overstock a 
range, he could not be sure that another cow 
outfit would not do so precisely where he had 
put his cattle. Prices fell, fences cut up the 
ranges and shut off the water, winter losses 
became heavier and heavier, and the good old 
days of this inhuman, devil-may care, primi- 
tive and clumsy business came toanend. The 
cowboys of picture and story existed in the 
brilliant days, writes Julian Ralph in Harper's 
Magazine. At first they had come from Texas, 
but in the zenith ot their romantic glory they 
came from everywhere and from every class. 
They inclu€ed young Englishmen, college 
graduates from the East, well-born Americans 
—all sorts who did not strike luck at anything 
else, and who were full of vim and love of 
adventure. They got forty dollars a month 
and good keep during the greater part of each 
year. They rode good horses, that had as much 
of the devil in them as the ‘‘boys” themselves, 
They bought hand-stamped Cheyenne saddles 
and California bits that were as ornate as jew- 
elry, and stuck their feet in grand tapaderos, 
or hooded stirrups, richly ornamented, padded 
with lamb’s wool, and each as big as a fire-hat. 
Their spurs were fit for grandees, their 
“‘ropes,” or lariats, were selected with more 
care than a circus tight-rope, and their big, 
broad felt sombreros cost more than the Prince 
of Wales ever paid for a pot-hat. 

And then, alas ! the cow-men began to econo- 
mize in men, food, wages—everything. The 
best cf the old kind of cowboys, who had not 
become owners or foremen, saloonkeepers or 
gamblers, or had not been shot, drifted away. 
Some-.of the smartest among them became 
“rustlers "—those cattle-thieves whose depre- 
dations resulted in what almost came to bea 
war in Wyoming last year. ‘hey insisted that 
they had to do it to live. 

From the cowboy standpoint it was time for 
the business to languish. Towns were spring- 
ing up every here and there, each with its 
ordinance that cowboys must take off their 
sidearms before they entered the villages ; 
wages were low down ; men had to cart hay 
and dump it around for winter food ; settlers 
fenced in the streams, and others stood guard 
over them with guns ; it was time such a busi- 
ness languished. From the standpoint of nine- 
teenth century civilization the same conclusion 
was reached—the range business was an ob- 
struction to civilization, a bar to the develop- 
ment of the State, a thing only to be tolerated 
ina new and wild country. And now I am 
assured that there is not an intelligent cowboy 
who does not know that the business is doomed 
in Wyoming, and that the last free-roving herds 
must move on. There is not one who does not 
know that small bunches of cattle, held in con- 
nection with agriculture, must take the place 
of the range cattle, because better grades of 
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which trod on a nail long enough to pierce its 
foot. The poor thing hobbled up to me on 
three legs and cried as nearly like a child in 
trouble as anything I can describe. The sight 
was a very touching one, as was also the crip- 
pled animal's gratitude when the nail was 
pulled out and the wound dressed.— New York 
Telegram. 





Good Advice to Young Women 





There is nothing so certain to make you dis- 
liked as to tell your troubles toa friend. Pros- 
perity means friendship, but once you take it 
into your head to recall your woes you will 
soon discover that your company is not 
wanted, and the people who once bowed to 
you in pleasant recognition now walk on the 
other side of the way with a cold and stony 
glare that looks over your head or through 
your body, but never meets your eyes as of 
yore, 

The people are not hard-hearted that turn 
the cold shoulder to you; they are only averse 
to knowing of any more misery than they al- 
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A Corner of the Drawing Ror 


our little troubles. In some cases they grow 
to be very large ones, and it isn’t pleasant to 
have the dark side continually thrust before 
us just when we begin to feel a bit comfortable 
in our minds over some unpleasant occurrence 
that has upset us for a time. 

Take a bit of valuable advice, and when you 
feel like telling someone of your spat with 
your intended or how low your finances are, 
just remember our warning and don't do it. 
Your mother, your father, and your husband 
are the truest sympathizers, and, outside of 
them, you are certain to be soon called a bore 
if you persist in your harrowing confidences,— 
Philadelphia Times. 


ready have to bear. We every one of us have 
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The Chicago Barber. 





John Street, a Swiss, arrived in the city 
about two weeks ago to visit the World’s Fair. 
He had a profusion of blonde hair, light eye- 
brows, and he took great pleasure in twirling 
a big blonde mustache. Yesterday Street 
wandered into a barber shop in the basement 
of 35 Wells street. Being unable to speak 
English, he pointed to a big sign which read, 
** Shaving, 15 cents,” and then sat down in the 
chair. The proprietor, Harvey Snyder, shaved 
him, and then commenced to fuss with his 
hair. Meanwhile the customer had fallen 
asleep. When he awoke he tendered the bar- 
ber a $5 bill in payment. Snyder claimed that 





The Family Seat of the Duke of Teck. 


cattle can be bred, better meat can be produced, 
all risks will nearly disappear, and the expenses 
of the care of the cattle will not bea tithe of 
those of the old plan. - 





Dumb Animals Shed Tears. 


Many people believe that horses do not weep, 
but those who have had much to do with these 
faithful creatures know that on several occa- 
sions they will shed tears as well as express 
sorrow in the most heart-breaking manner, 
In the West, where the hardiness of the ponies 
causes the riders to almost overlook the neces- 
sity of providing for their needs, it is quite 
common when the weather is extremely cold 
to leave an unblanketed pony tied up for two 
or three hours when the temperature is nearly 
zero, and while its owner is transacting busi- 
ness or getting drunk. In this case the suffer- 
ing is evidenced by cries which are almost like 
sobs, and unmistakable tears freeze on to the 
cheeks like icicles. When a horse falls in the 
street and gets injured the shock generally 
numbs its senses so much that it does not 
either cry or groan, but under some conditions 
an injured horse will solicit sympathy in the | 
most distinct manner. I remember a favorite | 
horse of my own, writes a correspondent, 


he wanted 20 cents more, at the same time 
handing the astonished Swiss an itemized bill 


as follows: 

Ps ox 0'Ss ba nacrvecs $0 15 | To dyeing eyebrows. $0 50 

RO cis ss aseake 85 | To dyeing mustache 60 

1 singe... “- 35 | To dyeing hair 3 00 

1 shampoo 35 ——— 
MI iio oui Gi cen can chs ees $5 20 


At that moment the frightened stranger 
glanced in a mirror opposite. He fled from the 
place, and did not stop running until he ran 
against Capt. Baer in front of the East Chicago 
avenue station. He was brought into the 
station and an interpreter procured. With 
tears in his eyes he told how his flaxen hair 
and blonde mustache had been dyed black 
while he slept. He was afraid his friends 
wouid be unable to recognize him. <A warrant 
was sworn out and Snyder was arrested, 
charged with obtaining money under false 
pretenses,—Chicago Tribune. 





Retribution, 


The medical expert will some day get his 
neck in one of his own knots and strangle to 
death ; then his successor will show conclu- 
sively that he died of five kinds of poison, un- 
happily not having the strength left to take 
the sixth, which would have neutralized the 
effect of all the others. 
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All Along the River 


By MISS M. E. BRADDON 


Author of “ Lady Audley’s Secret,” “‘ The Venetians, or All in Honor,” “ Aurora Floyd,” 
“© The Cloven Foot,” ‘‘ Dead Men’s Shoes,” ‘* Just As I Am,” *‘ Taken at the Flood,” 
“ Phantom Fortune,” “ Like and Unlike,” “* Weavers and Weft,” Etc., Etc. + 





1898, BY THE AUTHOR, 


It was two months after Allegra’s wedding- | One can afford to put up with Nero.” 

day,and Martin Disney had been warned that “You don’t mean me to think that you 
watched so tenderly was not far off. It might | ested. 
come to-morrow ; or it might not come for a 
week ; or the lingering flame might go flicker- 
ing on, fainting and reviving in the socket, for 
another month. He must hold himself pre- 
pared for the worst. Death might come sud- 
denly at the last, like a thief in the night ; or 
by stealthy, gradual steps, and slowest pro- 
gress from life to clay. 


with the grayness of late evening. Here in 
this land of light and sunshine there had been 
all day long the brooding gloom of storm clouds, 
and a sky that was as dark as winter. 

**T won't analyze my own feelingson the sub- 


whose feet it was my happiness to sit some- 

He sat beside Isola’s sofa in the Roman lodg- | times when I was a lad at Oxford. Canon 
ing as he had sat beside her bed in that long | Moziey has not shrunk from facing the great 
illness at Trelasco, when her wandering mind | problem of spiritual life in this world—of an 
appalled him more than her bodily weakness. | invisible sfter existence upon the earth when 
He watched as faithfully as he had watched | the body is dust under the sod. ‘Is the mother 
then, but this time withcut hope. of our Lord now existing?’ he asks, and 

Father Rodwell had been with her at seven | answers,‘ Yes. I believe that all fathers, 
o'clock upon the last three mornings, and had | mothers, sons and daughters are now existing. 
administered the sacrament to her and to her | Nature has disposed of their bodies as far as we 
husband, and to the faithful Tabitha, one with | can trace her work ; but their souls remain. 
them in piety and love. The priest thought | Sol read in Homer, in Virgil and in the New 
that each celebration would be the last, but | Testament. This existence I am permitted to 
she rallied a little as the day wore on, and, believe is a conscious and active existence.’ 


COPYRIGHTED, 
CHAPTER XXVIL and Antonelli, Gibson, the sculptor, consum- 
I, YOU, AND GOD, CAN COMPREAEND EACH | mate artist and gentlest of men—yes, Rome is 
OTHER, full of the shadows of the good and the wise. 


the closing hour of the young life he had | believe in ghosts?” asked Isola, deeply inter- 


It was only five o'clock, yet the sky was gray 


ject ; I willonly quote the words of a man at 


lived till sunset ; lived through the long pain- 
ful night, and another day dawned, and he 
ound her waiting for him in the morning, 
ready to greet hira with her pale «mile when 
he appeared upon the threshold «f her room, 
after going up the staircase in saddest appre- 
hension, dreading to hear that all was over, 
except the funeral service and the funeral bell. 

She insisted upon getting up and going into 
the drawing-room, feeble as she was. Tabitha 
was so handy and so helpful that the fatigue 
of an invalid’s toilet was lightened tothe utter- 
most. Tabitha and the Colonel carried her 
from the bed-room tothe drawing room upon 
her couch, and carried the couch back to the 
bedside in the evening. Before noon she was 
lying in the sunlit salon, surrounded with 
flowers, and photographs, and books, and news- 
papers, and all things that lighten the mono- 
tonous hours of sickness. 

Nor was companionship ever wanting. Mar 
tin Disney devoted himself to her with an un- 
failing patience. Upon no pretense would he 
leave her for more than half an hour at a time 
—just the spaca of a walk to the Hi! of Gar- 
dens, or the length cf the Via de’ Condotti and 
the Corso; just the space of a cigar in the 
loggia. 

He read to her, he talked to her, he waited 
upon her. Tabitha and he were her only 
nurses ; for Lottchen was a young woman of 
profound concentration of motive, and had 
early taken unto herself the motto, One baby, 
one nurse. She conscientiously performed her 
duty to her infant charge, but she rarely lifted 
a finger to help anyone eise, 

It was drawing towards the end of July; the 
weather had been lovely hitherto—hot, and 
very hot, but not insupportable for those who 


midday and afternoon existence—who had 
horses to carry them about in the early morn- 
ings, and acarriage to drive them in moonlit 
gardens and picturesque places. In the sub- 
urbs of the great city, across the arid Cam- 
pagna yonder, at Tivoli, and Frascati, and 
Albano, and Castel Gandolfo, people had been 
reveling in the fulness of the summer, living 
under Jove’s broad roof, with dancing and 
sports, and music and feasting, and rustic, 
innocent kisses, snatched amidst the darkness 
of groves whose only lamps are fire-fl es—deep 
woods of ilex, where the nightingale sings long 
and late, and the grasshopper trills his good- 
night through the perfumed herbage. 

Here, in Rome, the heat was more oppres 
sive, and the splashing of the city’s many 
fountains was the only relief from the glare 


of the great blocks of houses in the new streets 


and boulevards. Blinds were lowered, and 
shops were shut, in the blinding noontide heat, | 
and through the early afternoon the eternal | 


city was almost as silent and reposeful as the 
sleeping beauty—to awaken at sundown to | 
movement, and life, and music, and singing, 
in lighted stree‘s and crowded cafes. 

Suddenly, in the dim gray of the morning, 
the slumberous calm of summer changed to 
howling wind and tropical rain—torrential | 
rain, that fell in sheets of water and filled | 
every gutter, and splashed from every house. | 
top, andran in wild cascades from every alley 
on the steep hillsides. The Campagna was one 
vast lake, illumined with vivid flashes of 
lightning, and the thunder pealed and rever 
berated along the lofty parapets of the ruined 
aqueducts. The tall cypresses in the Pincian 
Gardens bent like saplings before that mighty 
wind, which seemed to how) and shriek its 
loudest as it came tearizng down from the hill 
to whistle and rave among the housetops in the 
Piazza di Spagna. 


**One would tLink the ghost of Nero were 
shrieking in the midst of the tempest,” said | 
Isola, as she listened to the fi ful sobbing of | 
the wind late in the dull gray afternoon, while 


her husband and Father Rodwell! sat near her | 
couch, keeping up that sad pretense of cheer- | 
fulness which love struggles to maintain upon 
the very edge of the grave—the broken-hearted | 
make-believe of those who know that death 
waits at the door. 
“ Hark,” she cried. ‘ There comes a shrill | 
ery every now and then like the scream of a | 
wicked spirit in pain.” 
“Rome is full of ghosts,” answered the | 
and the great as well as of the wicked. Walk. | 
ing alone in twilight on the Aventine, I should 


Gregory the Great wandering amid the scenes 
* ef his saintly life; nor do I ever go into the 


see the shade cf Raphael. 







| she loved. 


Canon Mezley, the man who wrote those words 
and much more in the same strain, was not an 
idle visionary. If he could afford to believe in 
the presence of the dead among us, why so can 
I. And I believe that Gregory the Great has 
whispered at the ear of many a Holy Father in 
the long line of his successors, and has in- 
fluenced many a Cardinal’s vote, and has been 
| an invisible power in many «# council.” 

“Tlike to believe in ghosts,” said Isola 
gently. ‘* But I thank God those that I love 
are sttll in this life.” 

She held out her hand with a curiously timid 
gesture to her husband, who clasped it ten- 
derly, bending his lips to kiss the pale thin 
fingers. Oh Death, pity and pardon are so 
interwoven with thine image that neither 
pride nor anger has any force against thy soft- 
ening influence. She had been false. She had 
wronged him and dishonored herself, cruelly, 
cruelly, most cruelly ; but she had suffered and 
repented, and she was passing away from him, 
Let the broken spirit pass in peace, let the 
fainting soul depart in an atmosphere of love. 

That day wore itself out in storm and tem- 
pest, and the night came on like a fierce death- 
struggle ; and the wind raved and shrieked at 
intervals all through the night; and again 
next day there were gloom and darkness, and 
a sky heaped up with great lead-colored 
clouds ; and again the torrential rain streamed 
from the housetops and plashed in the streets 
| below; a dreary day to be endured even by 
the healthy and the happy—a day of painful 
oppression for aninvalid. Isola’s spirits sank 
to the lowest depth, and for the first time 
since Allegra’s marriage she talked hopelessly 
of their separation. 

“If I could only see her once more before I 


could afford to dawdle and sleep away their | die,” she sighed. 


‘“*My beloved, you shall see her as soon as 
the railway can bring her here. Remember, it 
is you who have forbidden me to send for her. 
You know how dearly she loves you—how 
willingly she would come to you, I'll tele- 
graph to her within half an hour.” 

“No, no, no,” Isola protested hurriedly. 
‘*No, we can never meet again in this world. I 
took my farewell of her in the church. I 
meant it to be farewell. I was very happy for 
her sake when I saw her married to the man 
It was a selfish repining that made 
me ask for her just now. I would not have 
her summoned here for worlds. She is so 
happy at Venice—happy in her honeymoon 





and dezzie of the piazzas, the vivid whiteness | 
| 


| 


| au'umn, though it is impossible for her to come 


| derous gondolal know so well. 


} no indications that the patient’s state was any 


priest, ‘‘ but there are the shadows of the good | doctor came late in the afternoon and felt her 


dream, Tell her nothing, Martia—nothing till 
you can tell her that my days have ended 
peacefully. She has borne her burden for me 
in the past. I want her to be free from all care 


about me—but not to forget me.” 

‘“*Sne will not forget, Isola. She loves you 
fondly and truly.” 

** Yes, Iam sure of that. She was dearer to 
methan my own sister—cared for me much 
more than Gwendoline ever cared, though 
Gwen and I were always good friends. Poor 
frivolous Gwen! She writes me affectionate 
letters, hoping she may get to Italy in the 


just now. And mother and father wrote to me 
just in the same way—mother regretting that 
her health won't allow her to leave Dinan ; 
father hoping tosee meinthe autumn. Their 
letters are full cf hopefulness,” 

Her husband read to her for the greater part 
of the long, gloomy day. He read S:. Thomas a 
Kempis for some part of the time, The book 
had b.en on the table by her side throughout 
her illness. He read two or three of Frederick 
Robertson's sermons, and for occasional respite 
from too serious thought he read her favorite 
poe ms— Adonais, Alastor and some of Shelley's 
lcvely lyrics and those passages in Childe 
Harold which had acquired a new charm for 
her since she had grown familiar with Rome. 

** Read tome about Venice,” she said, ‘‘ and 
let me think of Allegra and Captain Hulbert. I 
love to far cy them gliding along those narrow, 
picture: que stree{s in the great, graceful, pon 
It is so nice 
to know of their happiness—and that—they 
will never ba parted.” 

So the long summer day—without the glow 
and glory of summer—wore on, and except for 
here xcessive languor and feebleness there were 


worse than it had been for some weeks. The 


pulse, and talked to her a little, bus it was 


easy co see that his visit was only a formula, 
hardly be surprised to meet the spirit of | and that he had no hope of doing her any good. 


“You have such an excelleat nurse, Mrs. 
Disney, that I consider my position almost a 


Pantheon at dusk without half expecting to! sinecure,” he said, smiling at the faithful 
And there are | Tabitha, who stood waiting for his instruc. 
others—some I knew in the flesh— Wiseman | tions, and who never forgot the min utest detail. 


Tabitha came in from the adjoining bed-room 
every now and shen, and adjusted the pillows 
on the sofa, and sprinkled eau-de-Cologre, or 
fanned the invalid with a large Japanese fan, 


feet, or brought her some small refreshment in 













































































charge. 
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It was between seven and eight in the even- 


wicked emperors were abroad in the air. 


storm crept into the room and chilled Martin 


post, 


reading-lamp at the Colonel’s elbow, shaded 
from the draught by the four-leaved screen 


saw the white marble wall of the staircase, and 
some oleanders in stone vases that stood on 
the spacious landing. 

He had been reading to Isola nearly all day. 
He was reading to himself now, trying to for- 
get his own grief in the consideration of a 


and the ultimate extinction of English influ- 
ence in continental politics. 

There was perfect stillness in the room. 
Isola had been lying with closed eyes a little 
time before, and he fancied that she was sleep- 
ing. 

The silence had lasted for nearly an hcur, 
broken only by the shriek of the wind and by 
the chiming of the quarters from the Church 
of La Trinita de’ Monte, when Colonel Disney 
was startled from his gloomy study by his 
wife’s hand clutching his arm, and his wife's 
agitated whisper sounding close to his ear. 

“Don’t follow him! Don’t, Martin, don’t!” 

She had lifted herself into a sitting position, 
she who had not sat up for many days. 

Tne hectic bloom had faded from her cheeks 
and left them ashy pale. Her eyes seemed 
almost starting from her head, straining their 
gaz2 as if to penetrate the deepening shadows 
on the landing beyond the half-cpen door. 

““My love, you have been dreaming,” said 
Disney, soothing her with womanly gentle- 
ness. ‘‘ Lie down again, my poor dear. See, 
let me arrange the pillows and make you quite 
comfortable.” 

“No, no! I was not dreaming. I have not 
been asleep. He was there; I saw him as 
plainly as I see you. He pushed the doora 
little further open and looked in at me. I saw 
his face in the lamplight, very pale.” 

Disney glanced at the door involuntarily. 
Yes, the aperture was certainly wider than 
when he looked at it last; just as if someone’s 
hand had pushed the door further ajar. The 
hand of the wind, no doubt. 

‘* My dear girl, believe me, you are dreaming. 
No one could have approsched that doorway 
without my hearing them.” 

“I have been lying awake thinking ali the 
time you have been reading your paper, Mar- 
tin. I never had less inclination tosleep. I 
know that he was there looking in at me, with 
a smile upon his pale face. But he has gone, 
thank God he has gone! Only I can't help won- 
dering how he came there, without our hear- 
ing his step upon the stone stair.” 

‘* Who was it, Iscla ?” 

He knew what the answer would be. He 
thought her mind was wandering, and he 
knew there was only one image which could so 
agitate her. 

‘* Lord Lostwithiel.” 

“A delusion, Isa. Lord Lostwithiel is far 
away from Rome. Come, dear love, let me 
read to you again, and let us have our good 
Tabitha in to cheer you with a cup of tea, and 
to brighten up the room a little. We have 
been lapsing into gloom under the influence of 
the gloomy weather.” 

He went out of the room on pretense of sum- 
moning Tabitha, and having sent her to watch 
beside his wife he ran quickly downstairs to 
find out if the street door were open or closed. 
The door was shut and bolted. The servants 
on the ground floor had not opened the door to 
anyone after five o'clock. There was no possi 
bility of any stranger having entered the house 
since that hour. 


The end came that night with an appalling 
suddenness, Isola had refused to be carried 
back to her bed-room atthe usualtime, She 
seemed to have a horror of going into the 
room, as if the shadows lurking there were full 
of ‘ear. Even Father Rodwell’s presence, which 
generally had asoothing effect upon her nerves 
and spirits, failed to comfort her to-night. She 
refused to lie in her usual position, and in- 
sisted upon sitting up, supported by pillows, 
facing the doorway at which her fancy had 
evoked Lostwithiel’s image. She would not 
allow the door to be shut, and there was the 
same strained look in her too brilliant eyes all 
the even'ng. 

Father Rodwell read aloud to her, going on 
with a history of St. Cecilia, in which she had 
been warmly interested ; but to-night he could 
see that her thoughts were not with the book. 
He went on all the same, hoping that the 
sound of his voice might lull her to sleep. The 
wind had gone down as the night advarced, 
and the stars were shiningin the strip of tky 
above the Pincian Gardens. Colonel Disney 
was pacing up and down the loggia, smoking 
his pipe in the cool darkness—full of saddest 
apprehensions. 

Her mind had been wandering, surely, when 
she had that fancy about Lostwithiel, he told 
himself, It was scmething more than a dreem. 
And then he remembered those long nights of 
delirium after her boy was born—and above 
all, that one night when she had fancied her- 
self at sea in a storm, when she had tried to 
fling herself overboard. He knew now what 
scene she had reacted in that delirium, what 
the vision was which her wandering mind had 
conjured out cf the empty darkness, 

The priest left them before eleven o'clock, 


or arranged the soft silken coverlet over her 


the way of a cup of soup or jelly, and tenderly 
coaxed and assisted her to take it, talking just 
as much or as little as seemed prudent, always 
careful neither to fatigue nor to excite her 


ing, and there was a gloomy twilight in the 
loggia and in the garden beyond. The wind, 
which had dropped in the afternoon, had begun 
to rage again, as if not only Nero but all the 


Isola had begged that one of the windows 
might be opened, in spite of the tempestuous 
weather, and the cold damp breath of the 


Disney as he sat by his wife's sofa reading a 
London paper that had come by the evening 


The only artificial light in the room was a 


which protected the invalid. The gloomy gray 
daylight had not quite faded, and through the 
half-open door opposite him Martin Disney 


leading article which presaged a European war 
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and Martin Disney sat with his wife till long 
after midnight—Tabitha waiting quietly in the 
next room—before he could persuade her to go 
to bed. Isola was more wakeful than usual— 
though her slumbers had been much broken of 
late—and there was a restlessness about her 
which impressed her husband as a sign of evil. 

“Is the storm over?” she asked by and by, 
with her face turned towards the loggia and 
the starlight above the garden. 

** Yes, dearest, all is calm now.” 


with his nurse. “ He is asleep, of course.” 

“IT hope so. I went upstairs at nine o'clock, 
while Father Rodwell was reading to you, and 
gave him my good night kiss. He was fast 
asleep.” 


when he is a man,” she said musingly. 


sacred memory.” 

‘* Ah,” she replied, ‘‘ he will never know—” 

The sentence remained unfinished. 

‘* Will you carry me to my bed, Martin, the 
room begins to grow dark,” she said faintly. 
**T can hardly see your face.” 

He lifted the wasted form in his arms, and 
carried her with tenderest care into the next 
room, and to the pure white bed which had 


parted, the coverlet turned down. 
there, as he had done many a night during that 
slow and monotonous journey towards the 
grave ; but her gentle acknowledgment of his 
carefulness was wanting to-night. Her head 
sank upon the pillow, her pale lips parted with 
a faint fluttering sigh, and all was still. 

This was how the end came — suddenly, 
painlessly. She died like an infant sinking to 
sleep. 


Colonel Disney laid his wife in the place she 
had loved, the cemetery under the shadow of 
the old Roman wall, in a verdant corner near 
Shelley's grave. 

Burial follows death with a dreadful swift- 
ness in that southern land, and the earth had 
closed over Isola before noon of the day after 
her death. 

Martin Disney waited to see the new made 
grave covered with summer's loveliest blos- 
soms before he left the cemetery and went 
back to the house to which he had taken his 
tading wife in the lovely Italian springtime. 
He paced the desolate rooms, and wandered in 
and out between the drawing room and the 
sunny bed-room, with its snowy curtained bed, 
and looked at this object and that, with tear- 
dimmed eyes and an aching heart. 

He had telegraphed the day before to Cap- 
tain Hulbert at Venice, but there had been no 
rep'y so far; and he could only suppose that 
Allegra and her husband had left the city upon 
one of those excursions which his sister had 
described to him as diversifying their quiet life 
in their rooms on the grand canal. He had 
not been at home long, and his tired eyes were 
still dazed and blinded by the flood of sunlight 
which the servants had let in upon the rooms 
after the funeral, when atelegram was brought 
to him. 

It was from Brindisi. 

“The Eurydice went down with all hands 
last night off Smyrna. My brother was on 
board. I am on my way to Greece. If you 
can be spared goto Allegra—Hulbert.” 

Martin Disney knew later that it was be- 
tween seven and eight o’clock that the Eury- 
dice struck upon a rock, and every soul on 
board her perished, 

The boy and his nurse went back to Trelatco 
under Tabi'ha’s escort, and were folluwed to 
Cornwall soon afterwards by the new Lord 
Lostwithiel and his wife, who established 
themselves at the Mount, to the great satisfac- 
tion of the neighborhood, where it was felt 
that the local nobleman had now become a per- 
manent institution, Allegra and her husband 
took Martin Disney's son under their protec- 
tion in the absence of his father, who was 
fighting in the Soudan, and who did not revisit 
the Angler's Nest till two years after his wife’s 
death, when he returned, honorably distin- 
guished by his services, a V.C., and a broken 
man ; returned to live a tranquil life among 
the books in the library which he had built for 
himself, and to watch the growth of his son, 
whose every look and tone recalled the image 
of his dead wife. Sometimes, on drowsy sum- 
mer afternoons, smoking his pipe under the 
tulip tree, while the Fowey river rippled by in 
the sunshine, it seemed to him as if Isola’s pen- 
sive loveliness, and the years that he had lived 
with her, and the tears that he had shed for 
her, and the infinite pity which had blotted 
out all sense of his deep wrong, were only the 
transient phases of one long melancholy dream 
—the dream of a love that was never returned. 

‘** And yet, and yet,” he said to himself, after 
lengthened meditation, with unseeing eyes 
fixed upon the movement of the tide, “ I think 
she loved me. I think her heart was mine 
from the hour her tears welcomed me back to 
this house, until her last sigh. God help all 
young wives whom their t usbands leave alone 
in their youth and beauty to stand or fall in 
the hour of temptation.” 

Idly exploring the contents of the secretaire 
in the drawing-room one day, Martin Disney 
found the telegraphic message which his wife 
had written—and left unsent—before the hunt 
ball. 

THE END. 
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Wanted Information. 


Policeman—Here, wake up, wake up! You're 
in the gutter, 

Well dressed Inebriate—I shay, pliceman, 
can you (hic) tell me something? 

Policeman—Mebbe, What do you want to 
know? 

Well dressed Inebriate—I shay, what is the 
(ie) name of the insthitution I was (hic) cured 
at 


— 


Our Children. 


Nina (reading from her book of fairy tales)— 
And the prince married her and took her to his 
castle and they lived happy forever afterward, 

Her Sister (a child of the pe:iod)—How dis- 


appciotiog! They weren’t up to date in those 
days. 
Discriminating Grief. 


He—A widow? 

She— Last week. 

He—But she is in half mourning, 

She— Yes; it has come to light that he had 
another wife in Chicago, 


When did her husband die ? 


* And the boy?” she said, suddenly looking 
up at the ceiling above which the child slept 


‘*f wonder whether he will ever think of me 


**Can you doubt that? You will be his most 


been made ready for her, the long net curtains 
He laid her 
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AYER'S 
SARSAPARILLA 


M. Hammerly, a well-known business man 





of Hillsboro, Va., sends this testimony to 
the merits of Ayer’s fiarsaparilla: “Several 
years ago, I hurt my leg, the injury leaving 
a sore which led to erysipelas. My sufferings 
were extreme, my leg, from the knee to tho 
ankle, being a solid sore, which began to ex- 
tend to other parts of the body. Aftertrying 
various remedies, I began taking Ayer’s 
Sarsaparilla, and, before I had finished the 
first bottle, I experienced great relief; the 


second bottle effected a complete cure.” 


Ayer’s Sarsaparilla 


Prepared by Dr. J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Masa. 
Cures others,will cure you 
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World's Fair and Back. 


The shortest and best route from Canada to 
the Columbian Exposition is via the new 
Wabash, Detroit & Chicago short line just 
opened, and is now running four solid trains 
dally, passing through principal Canadian cities 
without any change, finest sleeping day 
coaches and dining cars in the world, landing 
passengers at Dearborn station in the business 
center of the city, near cable cars and leading 
hotels. Take no World's Fair ticket unless it 
reads via Detroit and the banner route. Full 
particuiars from any railroad agent er J. A. 
Richardson, Canadian Passenger Agent, north- 
east corner King and Yonge streets, Toronto. 








The Advantages of Education, 
Weary Raggles—Any dorg there, Tomlins? 
Tired Tomlins—Nuthin’ but a sign: it sez: 

* Look out for the dorg!” 
Weary Raggles— Well, it’s lucky yer kin read, 
fur here it comes! 





New Facts About the Dakotas 


is the tile of the latest illustrated pamphlet 
issued by the eeneee Milwaukee & St. Paul 
Railway regarding those growing states, whose 
wonderful crops the past season have attracted 
the attention of the whole country. It is full 
of facts of special interest for all not satisfied 
with their present location. Send to A. J. 
Taylor, Canadian Passenger Agent, 4 Palmer 
House Block, Toronto, Ont., for a copy free of 
expense. 





Overheard at a Reception. 


Mrs. Clacker—Is that gentleman standing 
by the door a friend of yours? 

Mrs. Whacker—Oh, no, indeed. That's my 
husband. 





CREAM OF SCOTTISH SONG 


WITH WORDS AND MUSIC 
Seventy-one ofthe Best—in Book Form 
64 pp. for 2 5 C-send to Imrie & Graham, 
Church and Colborne Sts., Toronto, Can, 


ATKINSON’S 


Parisian Tooth Paste 


Whitens the TEETH and Sweetens 
the Breath 


The Most Agreeable Dentifrice in Use 


‘The Canada 
Sugar Refining Co. 


(Limited). MONTREAL 


Manvuracrunsrs or Ravinap Sugaus OF THE WHLL-KEOW 
oRAND 


OF THE HIGHEST QUALITY AND PURITY 
Made by the Latest Processes, and Newest and Best Ma 
chinery, not surpassed anywhere. 


LUMP SUGAR 


In 60 and 100 Ib. boxeg. 


“CROWN” Granulated 


Special Brand, the finest which can be made. 


EXTRA GRANULATED 


Very Superior Quality. 


CREAM SUGARS 


(Not dried). 


YELLOW SUGARS 


Of all Grades in Barrels and half Barrels. 


SOLE MAKERS 


Of high clase Syrups in Tins, 2 Ibe, and 8 Ib, sack, 
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Another New York Miracle. 


A Remarkable Affidavit Made by a Well 


known Business Man. 





AMicted with Lecomotor Ataxia for Fifteen 
years—Did Not Walk a Step fer Five Wears-— 


Was Given Tp by the Leading Physicians of 


New York City and Discharged from the Man- 
hattan Mospital as Incarable—His Marvelous 
Recovery in Detail, 

From the New York Tribune. 


For some time there has been an increasing 
number of stories published in the newspapers 
of New York City, telling of marvelous cures 
of various diseases. So remarkable are many 
of the stories in their nature, that much doubt 
has been aroused in the minds of the masses as 
to their authenticity. If they are true in 
cetail, surely the occupation of the physician 
isgone, and there is no reason why anyone 
should die of anything but oldage, If they are 
not true, it would be interesting to know how 
such testimonials and statements are ob- 
tained. The first question that arises is, Are 
there any such persons? If so, were they 
really cured as stated, or are they liberally paid 
for the use of their names? The latter expla- 
nation is the one that no doubt suggests itself 
to the average thinking newspaper reader, and 
not without reason. 

It has long been the intention of the Tribune 
to investigate one of the most interesting cases 
that could be found and give the truth to the 
world as a matter of news. An especially good 
opportunity for investigation offered itself in 
the shape of the following letter, which came 
into the hands of a reporter from a most reli- 
able source : 

** February, 22, 1893. 

‘*GENTLEMEN,—I feel it my duty to inform 
you what Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale 

People have done for me, I have been cursed 
with locomotor ataxia for fifteen years, and 
have been unable to walk without assistance 
for nearly five years. I was turned away from 
the Manhattan Hospital, Forty-first street and 
Park avenue, by Dr. Seguin, as incurable, and 
told I was in the last stages of the disease. I 
have been using the pills with water treatment 
since September last, and been improving since 
about November 1, I can now go up and down 
stairs with the assistance of my wife, which is 
something I have not been able to do for the 
past three years. My pains have decreased so 
I may now say they are bearable, and I expect 
by fall to be able to attend to business, 
“* Yours, 
‘ “Gro, L'HOMMEDIEU, 
**Sec'y Marchal & Smith Piano Co. 

‘* Residence, 271 W. 134th street, New York 
City.” 

When the reporter called on Mr. George 
L’Hommedieu, at the residence of his cousin, 
Mr. Edward Houghtaling, 271 W. 134th street, 
he found him resting on his bed ; he had just 
finished some writing for the Marchal & Smith 
Piano Company, with whom he had been con- 
nected as secretary for ten years. He met the 
reporter with a hearty greeting and a grip of 
the hand that certainly did not show any signs 
of weakness or loss of power. To look at him 
no one would suppose that he had been 
afflicted for fifteen years with one of the most 
terrible diseases known to medical science and 
pronounced incurable by some of the best 
known physicians of New York city. He ex- 
pressed his perfect willingness to give a state- 
ment of his case for publication. 

“In fact,” said Mr. L’Hommedieu, ‘‘I feel it 
my duty to give my experience to the world 
for the benefit of my fellowmen and all those 
who may be suffering with the same aflliction, 
many of whom, no doubt, have long ago aban- 
doned all hopes of ever being relieved. 

““T am fifty-one years of age and was born in 
Hudson, N. Y. I served my time in the army, 
being corporal of Company A, 21st N. J. Volun- 
teers, and I believe the exposure of army life 
was the seed from which have sprung all my 
sufferings. It has been about fifteen years 
since I noticed the first symptoms of my dis- 
ease, The trouble began with pains in my 
stomach for which I could find no relief. I 
consulted Dr. Allen, of Yorkville, and also Dr. 
Pratt, since deceased, and with remarkable 
unanimity they pronounced it smoker's dyspep- 
sia. This seemed probable, for at that time I 
was a great smoker. The pains, however, 
gradually became more severe and began to 
extend to my limbs, The attacks came on at 
intervals of about a month, and while the 
paroxysms lasted I was in almost incredible 
misery. 

“I did not leave a single stone unturned in 
my search for relief, but grasped at every 
straw. Finally I was advised by Dr. Gill to go 
to the well known specialist, Dr. Hamilton. He 
gave me a most thorough examination, having 
me stripped for a full half hour, and told me 
he could find no trace of any disease excepting 
one nerve of the eye. A year later my friend 
told me that Dr. Hamilton privately said that 
I had a very grave disease of the brain. 

“* My condition continued to grow more crit- 
ical, and I was barely able to walk when I 
went to the Manhattan Hospital at 41st and 
Park avenue. I continued treatment there for 
six or seven months, under Dr. Seguin, who 
course of speculation in whisky, and he roust 
treated me chiefly with injections.” 

Here Mr. L’Hommedieu pulled up his trow- 
ser leg and showed the reporter the scars of 
innumerable punctures ; continuing, he said : 

“I must confess I felt relieS for the time 
being and gained some hope. Urgent business 
matters, however, compelled me to give up the 
hospital treatment, and it was but a short 
time until I was as bad as ever. From this on 
I grew rapidly worse. The pains were more 
intense, my legs were numb, and I felt 1 was 
growing weaker every day. I returned to the 
hospital, and this time was under treatment 
by Dr. Seguin. He treated me for about three 
months, and then, for the first time, I was told 
that I had locomotor ataxia snd was beyond 
the aid of medical science. Dr. Seguin also 
told my wife that there was 2o hope for me in 
the world and to expect my death at any time. 
I was now a complete physical wreck ; all 
power, feeling and color had left my legs, and 
it was impossible for me to feel the most 
severe pinch, or even the thrust of a needle. 

“If my skin was scratched there would be 
no flow of blood whatever, and it would take it 
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which was two months ago,” said Mr. James, 
“*he was able to walk with his wife's assist- 
This I consider remarkable, for I re- 
member when he had tobecarried from onechair 
I was one of those who helped to 
suspend him with the arrangement made by 
Dr, Sayre, and I never knew anyone to suffer 
I understand 
that Mr. L’Hommiedieu has taken nothing but 
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills since last September ; 
he has improved rapidly since he commenced 
their use, and I believe his condition is due to 


unbearable, 


the next day from its effects, 

























































being to stretch the spire. 


ter, and at his request called to see him. 
free of charge. 
pended from the floor twice a day. 
great interest and kindness, 


was almost ready to give up life. 


way to relief. 


that had been cured by Pink Pills. 


the pills a trial, 


last. 
with the cold water treatment. 


sensation, 


my feet. 


months,” 
GEORGE L’HOMMEDIEU, 


JENNIE E, L’HOMMEDIEU, 


March, 1893. 
H. E, MELvI.ue, 

Comniissioner of Deeds, 

[SEAL] New York City. 

Anyone having heard Mr. 


affidavits to the truth of the statement. 

Still greater force is added to the story by 
the fact that Mr, L’Hommedieu is widely 
known in business circles. His long connec- 
tion with the well known piano firm of Marchal 
& Smith, 235 E, 21st street, has brought him in 
touch with some of the best known business 
men in New York and other larye cities, and 
his case has created wide-spread interest. 

The reporter next called on Mr. Robart W. 
Smith, a member of the firm of Marchal & 
Smith. Mr. Smith was found at his desk 
busily engaged, but when the reporter men- 
tioned Mr. L’Hommedieu's name, and stated 
the nature of his call, Mr. Smith cheerfully 
gave the following information with but little 
questioning on the part of the reporter. 

**T have known Mr. George L’Hommedieu 
for twenty years and always found him a most 
estimable gentleman, a business man of great 
energy. He became connected with our firm 
as secretary in 1879, and attended strictly to 
his office duties until 1881, when he was 
stricken down with his trouble. I distinctly 
recall the day when he was taken with his first 
spasm, and we had to send him to his home in 
acarriage. Even when he lost control of his 
legs, so great was his interest in business 
affairs that he would drive to the office and 
direct the work he had in charge. As the 
disease advanced he was obliged to suc- 
cumb and reluctantly gave up his office 
work. From that time on his sufferings 
were almost incredible, and yet, so great 
was his fortitude, that he bor: them without 
a murmur. I know that he tried various 
physicians and their treatments without 
the least success, and he staies that he was 
finally discharged from the Manhattan Hospi- 
tal, and told that he was in the last stages of 
locomotor ataxia and was beyond the hope of 
human aid, About six months ago, or so, he 
was advised by Mr. James to try Dr, Williams’ 
Pink Pills.for Pale People, with the cold water 
treatment, He commenced to take Pink Pills 
about September last, though not regularly, 
for like myself, he had very little faith in pro- 
prietary medicines, and was very sceptical 
about their merits. So great was his improve- 
ment that he was entirely converted and com- 
menced to take the pills as directed. The last 
time I saw Mr. L’'Hommedieu he had gained 
the use of his limbs to such an extent that he 
could walk upstairs with the help of his wife, 
and is now doing much important work for us 
at his home,” Rost, W. SMITH, 





Sworn to and subscribed before me this 
Eleventh day of March, 1893. 

[SEAL] W. H. Woopxrutt, 

Notary Public, New York County. 

When asked to make affidavit to the story 
he smiled, but expressed his perfect willing- 
ness to do so, '% it would induce any poor 
sufferer to follow the same road that led Mr. 
L'Hommedieu to relief. After securing the 
affidavit of Mr. Smith, the reporter called on 
Mr. A. C, James, who has offices and ware- 
rooms in the same building. Mr, James has 
known Mr. L'Hommedieu for a number of 
years, and was able to verify all the above facts. 

“The last time I saw Mr. L’'Hommedieu, 


fully six weeks to heal up. In the night I 
would have to feel around to find my legs. My 
pains were excruciating and at times almost 
I would take large doses of mor- 
phine to deaden the pains and be nearly dead 
About five years 
agol learned that Dr. Cicot of Paris claimed to 
have discovered a relief for locomotor ataxa in 
suspending the body from the neck, the object 
I wrote to Dr. 
Lewis A, Sayre of 285 5th ave., about the mat- 


He was so interested in my case that he 
made a machine, or rather a harness for me, 
It was fitted with pads and 
straps to fit under the chin and at the back of 
the neck, and in this position I would be sus- 
Although 
I received no benefit from the treatment, I 
shall always feel grateful to Dr. Sayre for his 


‘*So severe had my case become by this time 
that I could not walk without assistance, and 
I had a great 
number of friends who were interested in my 
case, and whenever they read anything pertain- 
ing to locomotor ataxia they would forward it 
tome with the hope that it would open the 


“It was in this way that I first learned of 
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale People. Mr. 
A. C. James, of the well known piano firm of 
James & Holsterm, 335 E, 21st street, with 
whom I had business connections, read in the 
Albany Journal of a case of locomotor ataxia 
Mr. James 
showed me thestatement and urged me to give 
I confess I did not have the 
least faith in their effizacy, but finally con- 
sented to try them. I sent to the Dr. Williams’ 
Medicine Co, for my first supply in September 
I took them rather irregularly at first 
In a very 
short time I was convinced that I was getting 
better and I began the use of the pills in 
earnest, taking about one box every five days. 

“The first sign of improvement was in Nov- 
ember, 1892, when I had a rush of blood to the 
head and feet, causing a stinging and pricking 
Feb. 22, 1893, was the first timein 
five years I had ever seen any sign of blood in 
From this time on I began to improve. 
My strength and appetite have gradually re- 
turned; I now have perfect control of my 
bowels, and the pains have gradually left me. 
I can sit and write by the hour and walk up- 
stairs by balancing myself with my hands. 
Without doubt I am a new man from the 
ground up, and I have every reason to believe 
that I will be hale and hearty in less than six 


Sworn to before me this Eleventh day of 


L’ Hommedieu’s 
narrative could not fora moment doubt its 
entire truthfulness, but such a remarkable 
story is likely to be doubted by a sceptical 
public, and as a safeguard against even a 
shadow of doubt a notary public was called in 
and both Mr. and Mrs. L’'Hommedieu made 










































ance, 


to another, 


more than he did at that time. 
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their good qualities, 


for Pale People. 


questioned reliability. 


as a prescription. 


tered nerves. 


rheumatism, nervous headache, the 


and all forms of weakness. 
and sallow cheeks, 


worry, 
nature. 


from either address, 


remedies or medical treatment. 





Correspondence Coupon 


The above Coupon must ace mmpany every graphological 


study sent in 


serve the following Rules 


consist of at least six lines «f original matter including 


several capital letters 


order, unless under unusual circumstances Correspon- 
dents need not take up their own ant the Editor’s time by 
writing reminders and requests for haste. Quotations, 
scraps or postal cards are not studied, Please address 
Correspondence Column. Knelosures unless accompanied 
by coupons are not studied. 


Tommie —Thanks for your sympathv. 
delineation or not? 


Mrs. CaRvsR AND Stark Bricut —Oaly one coupon fcr 


Please read rules. 


L’Esraxt.— Gilad you liked your delineation. 
it was a very nice one. Your writing is first-rate. 


two studies. 


Wuire Vioter-You had better wait until you have de- 


veloped some character before you send your writing. 

Mona CLype.—Read answer to Studiosus. 
are almost identical. 
ity. 

Duce —It is not a bit of use to eend me undeveloped 
studies. 
cannot be delineated. 

A. E. L (Oundas).—Your writing has beep already deli’ 
neated, besides which, though you begin by saying you en- 
close a coupon, there was none in your letter. 


L. L. B.—Your writing shows vivacity and energy, inde 
pendence and humor, hope, ambition, generosity and a 
strong and pleasing individuality. You are facile, per- 
sistent and a little self-assertive, very careful of important 
affairs, a little erratic in method, but a first-rate manager 
and an Intereeting study. 


Psriop.—A very marked and decided will, rather a con- 
fiding nature, fond of society and conversation, somewhat 
crude in taste, but far from unappreciative, fond cf com- 
fort and capable of warm affection, neither conceited nor 
self-opinionated, a little careless of effect, brave and 
straightforward, but not particularly quick of perception. 


EpsLwsiss.—Is isn’t yuite six months, dear lady. Your 
writing is somewhat peculiar, showing very great ideality, 
some adaptability, both hope and humor, rather an 
original turn of thought, some self-agsertion, vivacity of 
miod and expression. You are not self-indulgent, nor 
liable to let your heart Jead your head, a clever and self. 
respecting lady. 

Enenezer.—Your strong point iea readinees to accept 
circumstances and make the best ofthem You have quick 
comprehension and sympathy, love of companionship, a 
light and pleasant manner over a persistent and constant 
will; temper is sweet, discretion good and love of beauty 
strong ; impulses hopeful and candor good. Your lines 
lack brute force, but show considerable energy. 


f ratus.—I do not call you witty, by any means, though 
I think you would like me to. You are capable of affection ; 
are slightly ambitious, fond of praise, rather abrupt in 
manner, a little self-conscious and perhape prejudiced. It 
ie the writing of a clever but not comfortable person, 
wavering in aims, but undoubtedly capable of good work. 
Ite lack is control and patience, and the tact which makes 
friends 

Stupioses—A_ bright and happy disposition, great 
energy and buoyancy, rather a persistent nature, some 
ambition, much good temper, sympathy and humor; a 
little too much concentration, tending to narrowness ; 
some ambition, and good taste—the hand which is nine 
times out of ten entitled to write “success.” I have quite 
decided not to study enclosures of mutilated letters, 
especial y when they are sent by members of the opposite 
sex. 

Dou.y Dimeitse.—I suppose you found the answer to your 
question about the dress in due time. I do not think I 
delineated your writing. You are very honest, rather 
conventional, discreet in speech, practical and capable of 
taking a creditable position in the world ; sometimes eelf- 
depreciation makes you less buoyant than you might be. 
Your willie light but sustained, sffaction not very warm, 
perseverance and energy fairly developed, and all your 
powers held in control. You are a little tenacious of your 
opinions and hard to convince. 


Littis Rexv-It is rather a coincidence that I come 
across your February letter to day, and received your alii- 
gator yesterday. He was very dead, poor little chap, and 
gave me such a turo that I haven't got over it yet. Please 
don't do it again. I supp se in the South you see 60 many 
of them that they don’t look quite eo horrid and repul- 
tive as they do toa Northerner. And so you want a de- 
lineation’ Weli,1 can’t very wed refuse you after the ad- 
vent of the alligator. I was muoh pleased to receive both 
of your bright letters and hope to keep you for a paper 
feiend. Your writing shows excellent temper, ambi- 
tion and sympathy ; all your tendencies are hopeful, your 
will power ie no? marked, but you can stick to « point 
very persistently ; you are very fond of ease, capable of 
warm affection and of considerable refinement. Though 
your writing shows much humor it is toned and restrained 
by self-reapect and other qualities above mentioned. The 
etudy is somewhat marred by the style of your stationery. 


Still on investigation bent, the reporter in- 
terviewed one of the leading wholesale drug 
dealers of New York city, and elicited the 
following facts about Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills 
They are manufactured by 
the D:. Williams’ Medicine Co. of Brockville, 
Ont., and Schenectady, N.Y.,a firm of un- 
Piok Pills are not 
looked upon as a patent medicine, but rather 
An analysis of their pro- 
perties shows that they contain, in a condensed 
form, all the elements necessary to give new 
life and richness to the blood and restore shat- 
They are an unfailing specific 
for such diseases as locomotor ataxia, partial 
paralysis, St. Vitus dance, sciatica, neuralgia, 
after 
effects of la grippe, palpitation of the heart, 
pale and sallow complexions, and the tired 
feeling resulting from nervous prostration ; all 
diseases depending upon vital humors in the 
blood, such as scrofula, chronic erysipelas, etc. 
They are also a specific for troubles peculiar to 
females, such as suppressions, irregularities, 
They build up the 
blood and restore the glow of health to pale 
In case of men they effect 
a radical cure in all cases arising from mental 
overwork or, excesses of whatever 


Pink Pills are sold in boxes (never in loose 
form, by the doz2n or hundred, and the public 
is cautioned against numerous imitations sold 
in this shape) at 50 cents a box or six boxes for 
$2 50, and may be had of all druggists or direct 
by mail from Dr. Williams’ Medicine Company 
The price at which these 
pills are sold makes a course of treatment com- 
paratively inexpensive as compared with other 
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Lettera will be answered in their 


Did you wish a 


I am sure 


The writings 


You have less sympathy and genia!- 


Your writing promises very well, but at present 
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Eight Medals and 





GOLD MEDAL 


Strength ! 


CHEERING NEWS|! 


A TORONIO LADY SPEAKS! 


‘** Three Bottles Have Made Me a Differext 
Woman!” 





A few unbelievers, skeptics and doctors may 
scoff, and ridicule even sworn statements, but 
their unbelief and disdain will never convert 
an intelligent people. No amount of profession- 
al medical sophistry will convinc2 a man or 
woman who has been cured by Paine’s Celery 
Compound, that some other agency wrought 
the cure. The cured people know that often 
they have been treated in vain by doctors— 
yes, in hundreds of case, given up as incurab'e 
—and that there was only one agency on earth 
that gave them health and life after repeated 
failures. 





To-day we are enabled to give all sufferers in 
Canada an instance, a most remarkable one, 
too, of the failure of doctors; and after their 
vain efforts, the triumph of Paine’s Celery 
Compound, 

Mrs, M. Thcmpson of 610 Eastern avenue, 
Toronto, was thoroughly broken down, and in 


a condition that caused anxiety and alarm. | 


She writes as follows, after experiencing and 
realizing the good that comes from using 
Paine’s Celery Compound : 


‘*T feel it my duty to let the public know | 


what Paine’s Celery Compound did for me, 
and trust it will be a benefit to other sufferers. 

“IT was much reduced in flesh and in a 
thoroughly broken down condition, resulting 
from dyspepsia and nervousness, 
commended to try the Compound ; I did so, 
and three bottles have made me a different 
woman, 

‘* Previous to taking your Compound, I had 


taken medicine from some of the best doctors | 


in the city, but with no good results. There- 
fore I have every reason to be thankful for 
Paine’s Celery Compound, and take great 
pleasure in recommending it to others. 
‘* Yours sincerely, 
‘““M. THOMPSON.” 





World’s Great Exhibitions 


JOHN LABATT 


London, Ont. 
JAS. GOOD & CO., Agents, Toronto 





BROKEN DOWN WOMEN ! 


How They Regain Life and 


il 


LABATT’S LONDON ALE AND STOUT 


For Dietetic and Medicinal Use, the most wholesome tonics and 
beverages available 


Ten Diplomas at the 


JAMAICA /891 





CARTERS 





CURE 


Si :k Headache and relieve all the troubles inc! 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
} Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 
| eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their most 
remarkable success has been shown in curing 
| 


SICK 


Headache, yet Carter's Lirrie Liver Pivie 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach 
stimulate the liver and regulate the bowels 
Hven if they only cured 


HEAD 


Ache they would be almost priceless to those 
who suffer from this distressing complaint 
but fortunately their goodness does not end 
here, and those who once try them will find 
these little pills valuable in so many ways that 
they will not be willing to do without them 
But after all sick head 


AC 


is the bane of so many lives that here {s where 
we make our great boast. Our pills cure it 
while others do not 

Carter's LITTLE Liver PILs are very smal! 
and very easy to take. One or two pills make 
a dose. They are strictly vegetable and deo 
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle action 
| many all who use them. In vials at 25 cents 

ve for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail 


CARTES MEDICINE 6O., New York. 


Smal] Fil, Small Dose, Small Price, 











I was re- | 


| 


'Corsets are all sold witha 
‘guarantee. If not satisfac- 
'tory have your money re- 


‘funded. 


Suffering and diseased people of Canada, let 


us tell you that such cures as the above are 
being heard of every day. No failures, no 
long-continued days of agony and suspense 
when you use Paine’s Celery Compound ; it 
cures, heals, gives new life. See that you are 
given this wonderful medicine when you ask 
for it ; take no substitute. 


—_--—_ +e -+ —-— 


Wouldn't be Cheated. 


Woman—I’d like a pound of tea young man. 
Clerk— Yes, ma'am ; with or without ? 
Woman—Wicth or without what? 
Clerk—Chromo. 
Woman--I_ didn’t 
swindled, young man. 


come in here to get 
{ want the chromo. 





> 


Fatal Result of Delay. 

Sickness generally follows in the path of 
neglect. Don't be reckless; but prudently take 
a few doses of Scott's Emulsion immediately 
following exposure to cold, It will save you 
many painful days and sleepless nights. 


—- 





In the Neck. 


Puttencall—These failures on 
lately, all go to prove an old saying. 

Marginarius— What saying is that? 

Puttencall—Give a man enough cordage and 
he’ll hang himself. 


the street, 





ee 


Horsford's Acid Phosphate. 
ILL EFFECTS OF TOBACCO 
relieved by its use. 
—_— ~~ 
Angiermania. 
The Professor—I've caught a good 
trout that weighed seven pounds, 
The Colonel— Yes. ,It takes a good many to 
weigh that. 


mapy 


The Earth is Shrinking. 

Sir Edwin Arnold in one of his recent letters 
says: *“ The world we live in is becoming sadly 
monotonous as it shrinks year by year to 
smaller and smaller dimensions under the 
rapid movement provided by limited passenger 
trains and swift ocean steamships.” 

The New York Central, by the introduction 
of its Empire State express, has perhaps toa 
greater degree than any other force on this con- 
tinent, aided this shrinking process, It is now 
possible, by taking this fastest train in the 
world, to breakfast leisurely at your home or 
hotel in New York, and dine in Buffalo or 
Niagara Falls, almost 450 miles away, at your 
usual hour. Toronto people. can leave Union 
Station at 7.50 a.m. and connect with this train 
at Buffalo, reaching New York the same even- 
ing at 10.30. Apply by mail to Edson J. Weeks, 
general agent New York Central, Buftalo, 
N, Y., for copy of one of the Four Track Series, 





ae G pee neaerEEND 


Professional Pride. 


** Yes,” said the musical barber, ‘I am very 
fond of listening to good piano playing ; but do 
you suppose that professional pride would per- 
mit me to go to bear a man with a head of hair 
like Paderewski's?” 
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LADIES § If you desire 
® a transparent, 
CLEAR, FRESH plexion, FREER 
from blotch, blemish, roughness, 
coarseness, redness, freckles, or pim- 
iples, use VIENNA TOILET 
} CREAM, the fi < 

the skin, perfe 

lightfully 






















ienna Pharma 


Flett & Co., Agents, Toronto. 


FOR FIFTY YEARS! 


MRS. WINSLOW’S 
SOOTHING SYRUP 


has been used by Millions of Mothers 
for their children while Teething for over 


Fifty Years. It soothes the child, softens the 


gums, allays all pain, cures wind colic, and 
is the best remedy for diarrhoea. 
Twenty-five Ceuts a Bottle. 


“DUNN'S 
BAKING 
POWDER 


THE COOK'S BEST FRIEND 


LARGEST SALE IN CANADA. 











A Substitute 


Customer—Have you a copy of the Fifteen 
Decisive Battles? 

Bookseller—No; we're allout. But we can 
give you Reflections of a Married Man. 











Physician Heal Thyself 


Toronto, June 5.—A physician of the County 
of Leeds has written to a friend in this city 
about his complete cure of an aggrated form of 
diabetes by Dodd's kidney pills. The doctor 
in question would not for the world have his 

| learned brothers of the Ontario Medical Coun- 
cil know that he had given countenance to a 
patent medicine. He humorously admits that 
some of them would deem it unprofessional 
conduct for him to take the pills; and to be 
cured by them—why, that is the grossest 
breach of professional etiquette. But cured he 
has been, and he is now prescribing them to 
his patients. Modern physicians admit that 
diseases such as dropsy, diabetes, bright’s dis 
ease, neuralgia, rheumatism, female weak- 
nesses, and kindred blood troubles are caused 
by the deranged action of the kidneys, and 

| that these diseases are only to be cured hy an 
agent that acts directly on the seat of disurder. 

| This is why Dodd’s kidney pills have proved 
a certain cure to all who have tried them. 
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Music. 





HE Philharmonic Society com- 
pleted its twenty-second sea- 
son on Tuesday evening last by 
a performance of Sir Arthur 
Sullivan’s cantata, The Golden 
Legend, and a short pro- 
gramme of miscellaneous se- 
lections. A large audience 

assembled at the Caledonia Rink, which had 
been fitted up for the performance, the same 
platform erected for the school children’s con- 
cert baing utilized by the society. It is to be 
hoped that another season will find the city 
equipped with aconcert hall of sufficient size 
to enable local organizations to furnish music 
for the masses at moderate prices, an audi 
torium combining with a reasonable degree of 
comfort the dimensions and acoustical quali- 
tiss requisite to display to best advantage such 
orchestral and choral forces as this city has 
shown itself capable of producing. A chorus 
of two hundred voices and an orchestra of 
about fifty pieces, such as the Philharmonic 
Society presented on Tuesday evening last, 
were sadly disproportionate to the size of the 
building, and much of the lack of dramatic 
effect in the rendition of this work, which 
abounds in dramatic possibilities, must be 
accorded to this cause. The quality of the 
chorus on this occasion did not appear 
to me to equal in solidity and general effect 
that of their first appearance this season 
in selections from Acis and Galatea. The 
soprano section appeared in exeellent form, as 
in the previous concert, and the tenors seemed, 
if anything, to have improved upon their 
standard of several months ago. The basses 
and altos, however, were very weak, afact espe- 
cially noticeable in that exquisite example 
of part writing, O Gladsome Light, in which 
the altos were barely audible, the basses also 
suffering through occasional division of their 
part inco first and second bass, thereby further 
weakening the balance of tone. In the matter 
of attack the work of the chorus was generally 
satisfactory, barring a tendency among a por- 
tion ofthe sopranos to drag at times. A dis- 
regard for the pianissimo passages in the un- 
accompanied work deprived the society of the 
full effect of their excellent fortes, the contrast 
between a desired pp and an acquired ff being 
very slight as a rule. 


The orchestra was composed of much of our 
best available local material, with several im- 
ported talent added. Such a composition as 
the Golden Legend is well calculated to test 
the ability of any semi-professional orchestra, 
and considering the many difficulties with 
which the cantata abounds, the work of 
the band was generally very creditable. 
The brass section at times inclined to a pro- 
nounced coarseness of tone and the vocal solo- 
ists occasionally were sadly overweighted in 
the accompaniments. The general effect of the 
work of the orchestra may be regarded as an 
honest rather than arefiaed and artistic per- 
formance. Ia the overture to the Merry Wives 
of Windsor the tempo exacted caused a certain 
confusion which somewhat marred the effect 
of this beautiful composition. Considering the 
difficulty in arranging for rehearsals with 
local orchestras, the results attained by Mr. 
Torrington on this occasion should be regarded 
a3 generally satisfactory. 


The soloists were: Miss Florence Brimson, 
soprano; Mme. Bruce Wilkstrom, mezzo so- 
prano; Mr. Whitney Mockridge, tenor; and 
Mr. H. W. Webster, bass. The honors of the 
evening were undoubtedly won by Miss Brim- 
son, whose beautifully clear and flexible voice 
proved a surprise to many present. Miss 
Brimson, furthermore, had mastered every de- 
tail of her work so thoroughly as te permit her 
toenter into the spirit of her part witha con- 
fidence which was quite refreshing. An at- 
tractive presence and a voice already well 
matured, combined with considerable free- 
dom in its use, which could still 
be improved by further study, Miss Brimson 
may be expected to take her place in the very 
front rank of our Canadian vocalists. Mme. 
Wilkstrom also created a very favorable im- 
pression, her deep, rich voice being admirably 
adapted to her part. The hearty recep*ion 
given Mr. Whitney Mockridge upon his appear 
ance on the platform may be regarded as a cor 
rect indication of his great popularity in his 
old home. An unfortunate accident to Mr. 
Mockridge’s biggage deprived hin of the con 
ventional evening dress, but fortunately did 
not affect his voice, which he brought with 


him in all its well known purity and sweet 
ness. Mr. Mockridge gave an exquisite rendi- | 
tion of his first solo, which, with pianoforte 
accompaniment by Mr. Torrington, afforded 


him an opportunity of displaying to best ad 
vantage the beauty of his voice and method. 
In the cantata, however, the unfortunate pre 
ponderance of the orchestra at times com 
pletely obliterated any sound of his voice. 
Mr. Webster, as Lucifer, also gave a satisfac 
tory interpretation of the work allotted him, 
his fine baritone voice being handled with ex 
cellent effect throughout, notwithstanding an 
occasional unequal contest with the orchestra, 
Weber’s Concert-Stueck for piano and orchestra 
was included in the miscellaneous part of the 
programme, with Miss Fannie Sullivan, a pupil 
of Mr. Torrington, as pianiste. Miss Sullivan 
displayed a neat technique and an intelligent 
conception of the composition, earning the 
hearty applause of the audience. Mr. Torring 
ton conducted throughout wisb his usual care 
and skill. 


as 
The large audience which gathered at the 
Pavilion Music Hall on Friday evening of last 
week furnished tangible testimony of the great 
popularity in Toronto of the famous English 






































































of decided talent, who rendered respectively 
Forster's [ Love Thee, Watson’s Only the 
Sound of a Voice, and Gounod’s Le Parlato 
d’Amor from Faust. 


his every appearance, and lovers of English 
ballad music certainly enjoyed a feast of good 
things. Mr. Lloyd’s most popular number was 
Stephen Adams’ The Holy City, which was 
sung with organ, harp and piano accompani- 
ment, The rendition of this beautiful song 
created quite a furore. Mr, Fred Warrington 
was in splendid form and was accorded a most 
flatteringreception, his singingef Roeckel’s Love 
Song evoking loud and continuous applause, 
The soprano, Miss Ella Walker, was suffering 
from a severe cold and consequently did not 
appear to best advantage. Rather than disap- 
point the audience, however, she sang two of 
her numbers, and under the circumstances did 
remarkably well. Mrs. Mackelcan was also 
cordially received and sang her several numbers 
with herusual success. A somewhat novel fea 
ture was the solo work of Mr, John Cheshire on 
the harp, and it must be admitted that a better 
exhibition of virtuosity on this instrument has 
never been heard in Toronto. Mr, Caeshire’s 
playing must have been a revelation to many 
in the audience as to the scope and capacity of 
the harp in solo work. Thoze who have been 
accustomed to associate the harp with the 
work of strolling musicians and the subordin- 
ate role of a vamping accompaniment, will have 
been surprised at the artistic possibilities 
within the instrument when performed upon 
by an artist. The accompaniments were excel- 
lently played by Mr. Harriss, with the excep- 
tion of Mrs. Mackelcan’s, which were played by 
Mr. D. J. O’Brien of Hamilton. This concert 
was under the management of Messrs Vert 
and Harriss, to whom we are indebted for sev- 
eral musical treats during the season which is 
jast closing. 


An interesting service of praise was held at 
the Sherbourne street Methodist church on 
Wednesday evening of last week, under the 
auspices of the choir of the church, The pro- 
gramme iocluded a quartette and chorus by 
Pfleuger, rendered by Misses Rutherford and 
Authors and Messrs, Huestis and Warrington 
and the choir; a solo, The Holy City, by Adams, 
sung by Mr. Warrington; Braga’s Angels’ 
Serenade, by Miss Florence Mabel Glover, with 
violin obligato by Master Ralph Williams, and 
a recitative and chorus from Haydn’s Creation, 
solo parts by Mrs. Wright, Mr. M. W. Sparrow 
and Mr. H. J. Strong. These selections were 
all rendered in a manner worthy of the past 
reputation of the choir and of the individual 
soloists. Organ solos were rendered by Mr. 
Blakeley, the clever organist of the church, 
particularly worthy of mention being his ren- 
dition of the Lemmen’s Storm Fantaisie, which 


secured an enthusiastic encore. 
* 


A more beautiful sight than that presented 
by some two thousand school children at the 
Caledonia Rink on Friday evening of last week 
on the occasion of their annual concert, has 
not been witnessed here for many aday. The 
effect of so many youthful choristers arrayed 
in spotless white, combined with the hearty 
manner in which their young, fresh voices ren 
dered the different numbers allotted them, was 
most inspiring. I sincerely trust that these 
members of our School Board who voted to re- 
duce the expenditure for music in our public 
schools may have been present on this occasion 
to witness the triumph of the children and 
their able finstructor, Mr. A. T. Cringan. The 
success of this concert proved conclusively that 
a niggardly policy in dealing with this most im- 
portant question isa serious blunder which I 
trust will not be perpetuated. The work of 
the children throughout, whether in their 
song; or sight-sinying exercises, reflected great 
est credit upon Mr. Cringan and his ass2- 
ciates. Several beau ifully dramatic effects 
were produced in the patriotic songs 
by the children waving small Union 
Jacks and maple leaves. Exceilent service was 
rendered by the Grenadiers’ Band, both in the 
capacity of an accompaniment to the children’s 
songs and in their two special numbers, Fur- 
ther variety was lent the proceedings by several 
solos rendered by Miss Lilli Kleiser, the popu- 
lar mezzo-soprano, and Mr. A. D. Sturrock, a 
rising young baritone who has already been 
heard to good advantage during the past sea- 
son. Miss Kleiser’s rendition of Goetze’s Happy 
Day was one of the most enjoyable numbers on 
the programme, being sung in that sweetly 
sympathetic manner which has established 
Miss Kleiser as a decided favorite among our 
concert-zoing public. Mr. W. D. McPherson, 
chairman of the School Board, was director of 
ceremonies. Inspector Hughes and his assist- 
ant also occupied seats on the pla‘form during 
the evening. 


* 

The second annual festival of the Toronto 
Church Choir Association was held in St. 
James’ Cathedral on Tuesday evening of last 
week. The association now includes about 
twenty-five of the leading Anglican choirs of 
the city. The choirmaster elect for this year, 
Mr, J. W. F. Harrison, performed his duties io 
a most satisfactory manner, the large chorus of 
upwards of five hundred voices singing with 
an effect which in some instances was grand 
and inspiring. Specially worthy cf mention 
in the work of the chorus was the immense 
volume of tone and excellent intonation. 
An address was delivered during the even- 
ing by Bishop Sweetman, who fully ex- 
plained the objects of the association and 
dwelt upon the beauty and impressiveness 
of the Church of England service and the fact 
that the efforts of the union were doing much 
to promote a higher standard and uniformity in 
its rendering. The following committee of 
clergy and choirmasters elected from the main 
body carried out their onerous duties in con- 
nection with the festival in a manner most 
creditable to themselves and the association 
they represented : The Lord Bishop, president ; 
Rev. Canon DuMoulin, vic2-president; Rev. 
Rural Dean Jones, Rev. Canon Cayley, Rev. 
J. T. Macklem, Rev. J. C. Roper, Rev. A. J. 
Broughall, Rev. F. G. Plummer, precentor ; 
Mr, J. W. Harrison, choirmaster, St. Simon’s ; 
Mr. E. W. Phillips, organist, St. George’s ; 





tenor, Mr. Edward Lloyd, who made his first 
appearance here for this season on this 
occasion. Mr. Lloyd has associated with him 
on the programme the following artists: Mr. 
John Cheshire, the celebrated English harpist ; 
Miss Ella Walker, soprano ; Mrs, Mackelcan, 
contralto ; and Mr. Fred Warrington, basso, 
The enthusiastic reception accorded Mr. Lloyd 
may be taken as proof of the great delight of 
the audience at those qualities of voice and style 
which have given this singer a world-wide 
renown. The same purity and beauty of tone 
and the fau'tless enunciation which have 
characterized his previous appearances here, 
again marked his efforts, Encores followed 


Mr. E. W. Schuch, St. James’; 


All Saints’ ; 
An address on Sacred Music and Cong-ega- 
tional Singing was delivered by the Rev. 


Septimus Jones, rector of the Church of the 
Redeemer, during the evening, the subject 


being admirably haniled. A silver collection 
in aid of the choir fund netted a considerab'e 
sum for that worthy purpose. 

* 


A Canadian firm has won what is probably 
the first distinction in connection with musical 
manufacture at the Columbian Exposition, 
Chicago. His Grace the Duke of Newcastle, 
who recently passed through the city, has 
favored Mr. Mason, at Chicago, with an order 
for a $1,500 Vocalion of Messrs. Mason & 
Risch’s manufacture. This practical testimony 
of appreciation on the part of the Duke of the 
fine instruments now being turned out by the 
enterprising firm mentioned, must be particu- 
larly gratifying to the manufacturers and 
should be an indicatton of what may be ex- 
pected by them during the progress of the 
great Fair where their instruments. are to be 


seen. 
o 


An event of more than ordinary interest in 
connection with the work of the Conservatory 
of Music for this season, was the piano recital 
of Miss Maud Gordoa, A.T.C.M., which was 
given in the Conservatory Hall on Thursday 
evening of last week before a large and critic- 
ally appreciative audience. Miss Gordon's pro- 
gramme was capitally chosen and included 
among other numbers Chopin's Fantaisie in 
F minor, Grieg’s Peer Gynt Suite, the Liszt 
arrangement of Paganini’s La Campanella, 
Chopin's Rondo Op. 73 for two pianos (with 
Miss Ethelind G. Thomas, A.T.C.M., at the 
second piano), and Schubert's trio for piano, 
violin and ’cello. Miss Gordon's work through- 
out was marked by excellent technical skill 


|} and a musicianly conception of the compre. 


hengive and varied programme offered by her, 
her rendition of the various numbers, whether 
in solo or ensemble work, reflecting the highest 
credit upon herself and her instructor, Mr. 
Edward Fisher. Vocal numbers were con- 
tributed during the evening by Misses Helen 
Maxwell, Nettie Cassady and Edith Fitch, 
pupils of Signor d’Auria. A recitation by Miss 
Eva G. May, A.T.C.M., was also much enjoyed. 
Messrs. John Bayley and Signor Guiseppe 
Dinelli, assisted in the Schubert trio on the 
violin and ‘cello respectively. 

On the same evening a piano recital was 
given in the music hall of the College of Music, 
by pupils of Mr. H. M. Field, assisted by vocal 
pupils of Mr. Torrington, Miss Reynolds and 
Mr. Webster. The work of the pupils through- 
out reflected the highest credit upon their in- 
structors and won the heartiest applause from 
the large audience present. The programme 
included pianoforte compositions by Field, 
Mendelssohn, Hummel, Beethoven, Chopin, 
Haydn and Liszt, which were rendered by 
Misses Bernie, Livingstone, Gunther, McGib 
bon and Lewis, These numbers were per- 
formed with a regard for expression, phrasing 
and general style which characterizes the 
work of Mr. Field’s pupils always. The vocal 
numbers added much to the pleasure of the 
evening and were contributed by Miss McKay, 
Miss May Flower, and Miss Bailey, all pupils 










Mr. G. C. 
Warburton, St. Mark’s; Mr. G. Fairclough, 
Mr. G. H. Lord, hon. secretary. 


Oa Thursday evening, June 1st, the Hamil- 
ton Choir, under the direction of Mr. R. Thos. 
Steele, held their secoud and final concert ior 
this their fourth season in the Association 
Hall, Hamilton. The society's principal work 
for this occasion consisted of Lord Tennyson's 
The Revenge, set to music for chorus and 
orchestra by C. Villiers Stanford, one of the 
foremost of modern English composers. A 
number of part-songs, etc., by representative 
composers were also rendered, the entire per- 
formance of the society being a most grati- 
fying success, the large audience present beinz 
enthusiastic in their approval of the artistic 
standard attained by this organization. The 
Hamilton Ladies’ Quartette, consisting of Mrs. 
Campbell, Mrs, Fenwick, Miss J. Mann and 
Mrs. Lauder, rendered valuable aid during the 
evening by the rendition of several exquisite 
quartettes. Miss Ephie Labatt of Toronto, 
pianiste, contributed two solos and was 
heartily applauded. A clarinet solo also was 
rendered by Mr. W. F. Robinson, the entire 
evening furnishing one of the most exacting 
and best contrasted programmes ever offered 
in Hamilton. An effisient orchestra of eighteen 
members, including the best instrumentalists 
in the Ambitious City, rendered excellent ser 
vice in the concerted work. 


Another organization which has done 
good work in the cause of music in the 
western part of the province is the Wood- 
stock Amateur Opera Company. This com- 
pany has been in active existence for 
some years and is also indebted to Mr. R. 
Thomas Steele of Hamilton for much of its 
success. This season’s work has embraced the 
preparation of Gilbert and Sullivan’s Gondo. 
liers, an opera calculated to test the efficiency 
of the best talent in any Canadian city. It is 
all the more creditable to the organization 
that every member of the company, excepting 
the director, is a resident of Woodstock, and 
that no neighboring cities have beea drawn 
upon for talent to make the work a success, 
Representations of the Gondoliers by this com 
pany have been given this season in Wood 
stock, London and Hamilton, and in each in- 
stance with the most encouraging success, 

* 


A piano recital was given in the lecture hall 
of the Young Men’s Christian Association 
building on Thursday evening, June 1, by Mr, 
Frank Deane, assisted by Miss Mary Jardine- 
Thomson, soprano; Miss Maud _ Beach, 
soprano ; Mr. Alfred D. Sturrock, basso: and 
Mr. A. E. Ecclestone, tenor. I was not able to 
be present on this occasion and consequently can- 
not write critically concerning the concert, but 
the programme to hand would suggest an en- 
joyable evening of pianoforte music and vocal 
solos. Some seven of the pianoforte solos were 
original compositions by Mr. Deane. 

MOpERATO, 





Guelph 


A most successful and enjoyable concert was 
given by the pupils of Loretto Academy in the 
spacious basement of the Church of Our Lady, 
Guelph, on Thursday, May 18. Toe instrumen- 
tal numbers on the programme were rendered 
in an artistic manner, the pupils giving evi- 
dence of thorough training and showing good 
technical development, intelligent, pleasing 
and comprehensive, besides considerable 


ability. The rendition of Wagner's Tann- 
heuser held the audience spellbound, 
while the lightness, grace and _ precision 
with which Misses M. Cherrier, E. Lyon 
and L. Dorsey played Schulhoff's charming 
mazurka, Suvenir de Rien, showed that the 
musical training received from the ladies of 
Loretto is of the very highest order. The 
spacious hall was densely crowded by the 
friends of the pupils and invited guests, who 
unanimously pronounced the concert to be a 
complete success and the finest ever given by 
the students, The beautiful choruses, recita- 
tions and vocal solos were highly appreciated 
and elicited the warmest applause. Miss 
Dorsey of Maryland deserves special mention 
for her rich and beautiful contralto voice. 
Among those present were: Rev. Fathers 
Kenney, S.J.; Piante, S.J.; Dumortier, S.J. ; 
Slavin, Doherty, Dube, O'L2ane, S.J., and 
Kavanagh, S.J. AN INvITED GUEST. 


NEWCOMBE -:- 
PIANOS 


Endorsed by the highest musical authority. 


THE FINEST MADE IN CANADA 


OCTAVIUS NEWCOMBE & 60. 


MANUFACTURERS 
MONTREAL 





TORONTO OTTAWA 


Head Office—107-9 Church St. 





Sault Ste Marie 


On May 29 a farewell reception in the shape 
of a delightful little dance was tendered Mr. 
Paine, who has been friend, philosopher and 
guide to us all here for some years. We will 








PIANO SOLOS—LATEST ISSUES 
GENOVERIA WALTZ, by E. Williams, a pretty waltz 503. 
SPRING BEAUTY Schottieche by Harrington. Very 





miss him. Although impromptu, the affair MED gp ar ches Podv eV sce ¢us'veesg daw eds 300. 
was most successful. Some of those present | [x ConnewUsE. Soo ch Dance. ......1.! $0. p88 
were: Miss Sullivan and Miss Kathleen Sulli- | LA PiROE(TA, Palka Mszirka.............. 403. (ao 
van of Bishophurst, Mrs. Towers, Miss CATALANE, Spanieh Dance................. 40 on 


Four Charming Compositions by this Eminent Pianist 
VOCAL 
MEDDLERS (Comic) By Jas Fax. A great hit..... 4%. 
POLLY O'NEIL,a pretty Wal'z Sone By W B.Glenroy 50s. 
See our “IMPER‘AL” GUITARS, MaNDOLINES and 
BANJOS Tao best instruments in the market, Oompari- 
son and competition invited 
WHALEY, ROYCE & C@., 158 Yonge &St., Toronte 


ONTARIO COLLEGE 
or MUSIC *xeuzwsce ave. 


Established 1884 by C. Farringer 


Towers, Miss Nora Towers, Miss Kirk of 
Bracebridge, Miss Burden and Miss Jessie 
Burden, Mrs. Cozens and Miss Simpson, Miss 
Newall, Miss Reed, W. Crawford, C.E., Mr. 
Farewell, Mr. Wemyss, Mr. Murray, Mr. 
Lyon, Dr. Bradley, Mr. Blain, Mr. McGregor, 
Mr. Walker and Mr. Morrow. 

The Lawn Tennis Club has been making 
praiseworthy efforts to open its season, but our 
English weather says no, and we must await 
the coming of brighter days. 

Mrs. McGregor expects soon to be settled 
in her new residence on Church street. 

Miss Newall of England is visiting at Bishop- 
hurst for the summer and promises to tell all 
her fciends of the attractions the Sault offers uated abaat po mg iene ee e the 
to summer visitors. perienced teachers only. 

Mrs. Cozens is coming up from her home by Our advanced pupile are not only excellent sight read- 
the river to reside on Pine street. Sacodma thorough training in touch, 

Mrs, Jude Johnson is off next week for &| practical instruction in harmony in connection with 
month’s visit to her old home in Windsor. We 


piano studies. 
hope to have her back again with us early in OBRTIFIOCATES AND DIPLOMAS 
the summer and trust her visit may be a 


Telephone 3921 
pleasant one. 


Rumor has it that we are to have another STAMMERING 


dance shortly. May rumor be right for once. CHURCH'S AUTO-VOCE SCHOOL. No advance 
CouLin. fees. 2 Wilton Crescent, Toronte. 


M® J D. A. TRIPP 


Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 


@n y Canadiaa pupil of Moszkowski, Beriina, 
Germavry. formerly pupil of Eiward Fisher Open for 
engagements, Toronto Conservatory of Music 

and 29 Seaton Street, Toronto 


M!ss McCARROLL, Teacher of Harmony 
T THE 


A 
TORONTO CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 
(Formerly —— resident piano teacher at the Bishop 
trachan School, Toronto.) 
Will be prepared to receive upile in Harmony and Plane 
Playing on and after September 2, at her residence 
14 St. Joseph Street, Toronte. 
Puplile of Ladies’ Colleges taught at reduction in terms. 


HELEN M. MOORE, Mus. Bac, 
Harmony. Counterpoint, Etc. 
Students prepared for the Uoiversity examinations is 
Music. Toronto Ollege of Music and 608 Church Street. 


KUCHENMEISTER 

VIOLIN SOLOIST AND TEACHER 
(Late a pupil of the Raff Conservatory at Frankfort-on- 
Main, and of Professors H. E. Kayser, Hago Heermann 
and C. B-rgheer, formerly a member of the Philharmonic 
Orchestra at Hamburg, (Dr. Hans von Bulow, conductor.) 
Studio, Odd Fellows’ er: a. Yonge and College 

Streets, Room 13, or College of Music. 

Residence, Uoruer Gorrara and Victuria S.s. Teiepnone 980 














Lindsay. 





Mrs. Sylvester gave a small dance last week 
which went off very pleasantly. 

Mrs. McClure had a small gathering at her 
house on the same evening, for the benefit of 
Miss Sinclair, who has returned to her home in 
Newcastle, N. B. 

But the event of the week was the dance at 
Mrs. McAipin’s, which despite the crowd was 
simply lovely. 

Invitations were out for a dance at Mrs. 
McGachen’s. It has been postponed till fur- 
ther notice. 

Mr. G. Kempt, who has b2en sp:nding his 
holidays here, has returned to Stratford. 

On Friday evening of last week the first run 
of the season was given by the canoe club, at 
which I am sorry to say very few turned up, ‘ 
but rumor hath it that there will be one this 
week which will include the ladies, and then 
you will see a gvod turn-out. INo. 











‘* They say hoopskirts are coming back.” 
‘* Well, I guess they are about as cool as any 


skirt we could wear.” HERBERT W. WEBSTER 


OONOERT BARITONB 
TORONTO HON. G. W. ALLAN 


Choirmaster St. Peter's Church, Late of Westminster 
enabiousiy Abbey, Eog., and Milan, Italy. Instruction in Voice Cul- 
ture, Opera, Oratorio. Telephone 4227. 


Mr. Webster will give a SUMMER TER’ OF 
TWENTY LESSONS, beginning July 3 
VOICE DEVELOPMENT AND REPERTOIRE 
sy Vy 61 Winchester St. or College of Music. 
QS p OPEN TO CONCERT BNGAGEMENTS 


OF MUSIC RS. H. W. WEBSTER 


Will take a very few pupiie for Mandolin lessons for 
Artists and Teachers’ Gradaating 4 ourses 


Summer Term. Original I 
Apply— 
University Affi tatten for Degrees in Music 
Sch slarships. Diplomas, Certifica’es, Medals, &c. 


R. A. S. VOGT 
SUMMER NORMAL TERM 


rganist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Opens Jaly 3. Closes August 27 a 


ptist Church 
3O0HOOL OF ELOCUTION | Teacher of the Pianoforte and Organ 
fH, N. Shaw, B.A., Principal 


Residence, 605 Church Street, Teoroute 
Effi ient st. ff. Complete equipment. Best methods. 


Thorouzh course. Delsarte ana Swedish Gymnastics. W. F. HARRISON 


VOICE CULTURE, LITERATURE, &c. Organist and Choirmaster St. Simon's Church. 
oe = Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


ORGAN AND PIANO 
13 Dunbar Road, Rosedale 


MR. F.. WARRINGTVOM 


BARITONH 


Ohoirmaster Sherbourne Street Methodist Church, Toronto, 
will receive pupils in Voice Culture, Expression in Singing 
and Piano at his residence, 214 Carlton Street, Toronto. 


@PEN FOR CONCERT ENGAGEMENTS 








INCORPORATED 
1886 





jan method cf instruction. 
6t Wiechester Street 





Send for Calendars, 


EDWAED FISHER, Musical Director 
Corner Yonge Street and Wilton Avenue. 








R. HARRY M. FIELD, PIANO VIRTUOSO, HAS 
returned from a two year residence in Ger- 
many, where he hae been studying with Professor Martin 
Krause, the greatest and most famous teacher in Eu: 
Mr. Field also studied from ‘84 to ‘88 with Dr. Prof. 
Reineoke in Leipzig and had the rare advantage of a course 
with Dr. Hans Von Bulow, io Frankfort in ‘87. Oonores 
engagements and ~ accepted. For terms apply at To- 
ronto College of Music and 105 Gloucester street. 


R. E. W. SCHUCH 


uctor Toronto Vocal Society. 
Oboirmaster St. James’ Cathedral. 
Conductor University Glee Olub. 
Conductor Oh 


Instruction in Voice Culture and Expression in = 
35 Grenville Street 








TORONTJ COLLEGE OF MUSIC 


Affiliated with the Uviversity of Toronto 
12 & 14 PEMBROKE STREET 
F. H. TORRINGTON, Musical Director. 


A SPECIAL SUMMER TERM begins July 8 and ends 
August 5 All the departments open during this term. 
Calendars, giving full particulars, sent on application. 


W O. FORSYTH 


Lessons in Piano Playing and Theory 


Studied in Leipzig and Vienna under Dr. 8S. Jadassohn 
Martin Krause and Prof Julius Epstein. Pr 
Modern methods. A/idrese— 
IL? College Street, Teronte 


M®. W. E. FAIRCLOUGH, F.C.0 (8 ) 
Organist and Choirmaster All Sainte’ Church, Tor 3 
Teacher of Organ, Piano and Theory 


Exceptional facilities for Organ students. Pupils . 
pared ior musical examinations. Harmony and SE 
point taught by correspondence. 

454} Ontarie Street, Torente 


RS. E. M. FOX 


Teacher of Guitar and Banjo. 
Studio at 32 Queen Street Kast. 











Lterp N. WATKINS 
308 CHURCH STREBT 
bi p2ugb instruction on Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin aad 


CARL AHRENS, A.R.C.A. 
SUMMER SKETCH CLASS 


Address— 








M!ss HEMMING, ARTIST. 
Portraite in Oll and Water Color. 
Studio, Room 70 
Onnfederation Life Building. 


W. L. FORSTER 


arvoio or xma er exer ARTIST 
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Around Town. 


Continued from Page One. 





preference for Vancouver nettles Victoria 
exceedingly. The commercial traveler, too, has 
* done a great deal to change public sentiment ; 


Van Every’s World’s Fair Excursion to 
Chicago. 






H. W. Van Every is running one of the 
grandest excursions of the season to the 
World’s Fair, leaving Toronto June 15, All 
accommodation is provided from the time you 


From Italy 
and France 


HOT tab TH E 


N GOLD WATER 





OXFORD 


GAS RANGES 


all the Western hotels were crowded with 
travelers from Toronto and Montreal, and the 
drummer is the missionary of commerce. The 
largest firms send their brightest and best 







leave Toronto until you return, giving six days 
in Chicago. The number of passengers is 
limited, Call at once and get pamphlet giving 
rates and full description of route at No. 1 


men into the West, ard British Columbia is 
beginning to respect the Eastern business 


man. 
© 


* * 

The Chinese quarter of Victoria is on a small 
scale, the counterpart of Chinatown in San 
Francisco, and the curse that the Chinese have 
been to California, Oregon and Washington 
will long be felt in British Columbia. It 
has a population of about three thousand 
Celestials, who have their joss houses, lot- 
teries and fan-tan games under the very 
The agents of the Six 
Companies are there handling their slaves and 
are said to spend considerable money in concili- 
ating officials just as they do in San Fran- 
Victoria has an electric railway which 
runs to Esquimault, three or four miles distant, 
where there is a magnificent harbor and a dry 
dock which cost the Dominion of Canada a 
Three British men-of- 
war were riding at anchor, and a visit to one 
of these and the enjoyment of the scenery be- 
tween the two places made memorable a beau- 
Victoria is a wealthy 
city and has a fine park and many handsome 


noses of the police. 


cisco, 


great deal of money. 


tiful Sunday afternoon. 


My friend Mr. Ellis of the 
drove me for eight or _ ten 
miles over some of the country roads 
amidst pretty little homes and 
fields which raise bountiful crops. Every- 
where the scenery is lovely. I plucked twelve 
ar fifteen different varieties of wild flowers, 
and though the season was late it was still 
fully a month in advance of Ontario. They 
seldom have much cold weather there, though 
a great deal of rain falls in the winter. 


residences, 
Colonist 


** 

I forgot to mention the electric railway 
which connects Vancouver and New West- 
minster. The cities are about ten miles apart, 
the trip takes nearly an hour, but the sight as 
the car swings down-grade to New West- 
minster is perfectly splendid. The old cayital 
of the province is very handsomely built, is 
growing rapidly and is a charming spot to 
visit. Everywhere one runs up against On- 
tario people who are proud of their city 
and enthusiastic with regard to its prospects, 
Nor should I omit to mention the great Koote- 
nay district, the mineral resources of which 
are being rapidly developed. There is great 
excitement on the coast over the marvelous 
riches of the mines. Towns are springing up 
at a dozen different points and real estate 
speculation, I am sorry to say, is overshadow- 
ing many safer and more permanent pursuits. 
British Columbia is a great country but it 
needs more plodders, more small farmers. A 
man witha thousand dollars can make more 
money there tilling a little farm than he can in 
any other section of Canada. As a place de- 
serving to be visited by tourists I cannot speak 
highly enough of our Pacific coast. It is full 
of charm and novelty; the change is healthful 
and exhilarating, the people hospitable, the ac- 
commodations good. Those who go cannot but 
enjoy themselves and come back better Cana- 
dians, insomuch as they will have some appre- 
ciation of the vastness and illimitable possi- 
bilities of the Dominion. Don. 








A concert will be given on Saturday evening, 
June 17, in the Pavilion by the Musical Society 
and Rifle Corps of the Upper Canada College, 
assisted by Mrs, Martin-Murphy, soprano, of 
Hamilton; Miss Evelyn de Latre Street, 
violinist ; Miss Lillian Littlehales, "cellist, of 
Hamilton ; Misses Gurney, Cummings, Labatt, 
pianists; Mr. Walter Robinson, tenor, and 
director of concert. This event, which will 
doubtless be most popular, is under the patron- 
age of His Honor the Lieutenant-Governor and 
Mrs. Kirkpatrick, Mrs. Ross, Mrs. Mulock, 
Mrs. Street, Mrs. Moss, Mrs. Irving Cameron, 
Mrs. Charles Moss, Mre. Boulttee, Mre. Cosby, 
Mrs. Eby, Mrs. Gooderham, Mrs. J. D. Hay, 
Mrs. J. Ross Robertson, Mrs. Forsyth Grant, 
and the principal and masters. 





Barrie. 


Mr. F. Y. Checkley has returned from a three 
months’ trip to the West Indies. 

Mr. E. M. Saurders, who was relieving Mr. 
Checkley in the Bank of Commerce, has again 
left Barrie, where he has made many warm 
friends, 

Miss Howard and Miss Temple of Toronto 
are the guests of Mrs, Major. 

Mr. and Mrs. David Rubige and daughters 
of Danver, Col., have been the guests of Mrs. 
Creswicke. 

Miss A, Dyment has returned from a visit 
Toronto, Hamilton and Millbrook. 

Miss May Baker has returned from Toronto. 

Mrs, G. Bernard of Detroit was the guest of 
Mrs. Danie) Spry recently. 

Mrs. J. P.rydon of Collingwood was the guest 
ot Mrs. Jeffrey McCarthy the week before last. 

Mr. W. R. P. Parker has returned from 
Toronto University, accompanied by Mr. W. M. 
Mc Kenzie. 

Mr, C. C. Crease has left Barrie to reside in 
Niagara, where he has entered into partnership 
with a prominent dentist. 

Miss Nellie Hewson, who spent the winter 
with Mrs. Charles Hewson, has returned to her 
home in Dantroon. 

Mrs, J. H. Campbell has left Barrie to reside 
in Toronto, She will be missed in many ways, 
as well socially as in the choir of Trinity 
church, where she was leading soprano for a 
number of years. 

Mr. J. E. Harding of Stratford was the guest 
of Mr. J, Mel, Stevenson last week, 

Mr, A. K. Spotton of Toronto spent the 24th 
in Barrie, as did also Mr. W. Campbell of 

Toronto, 

Dr. Waddy of Rosseau spent a few days with 
Mr, John Dickinson, prior to leaving for a trip 


to Ireland, 
The Barrie Lawn Tennis Club, the Ladies 


Tennis Club and the Bowling Club are now in 
full working order, the different lawns, all 
close together, daily showing an appearance of 
animated life in the ladies and gentlemen of 
Barrie. 


fertile 











































and first come first served. 








An Art Auction. 





will be auctioned by Messrs. 


Canadians, Ssle begins at 3 p.m. 


She Felt Safe. 





you could have two pieces of cake, Bobbie ? 
Bobbie Bingo— Yes’m. 
Mrs, Witherby—And what did she say? 


to me, and then she laughed. 


English Fashion 


AND 





WEEKLY 


The QUEEN 


WEEKLY 


The GENTLEWOMAN 


WEEKLY 


The LADY 


WEEKLY 
AND ALL MONTHLY 


FASHION MAGAZINES 


ON SALE EVERY WEEK 


JOHN P. McKENNA’S 


Pablisher, Bookseller and Newsdealer 


80 YONGE STREET 


NEAR COR. KING Telephone 1717 


Must We Drink 
Bad Water ? 


Now that the hot weather is upon us and 








the city water is acknowledged to be none of 
the best, it is important that great care should 
be taken with what we drink. The old re- 
liable MONTSERRAT Lime Fruit Juice has 
been found the most wholesome summer bev- 
erage. When taken in water it destroys the 
harmful germs and renders even the city water 
perfectly safe. 

It is a delicious drink. 

It is absolutely pure. 

It is cheaper than lemons. 


GET MONTSERRAT 


HYGEIA WATERS 


ND 





BEST BEVERAGES 





The “‘ Beverages” were a side line last year. This year 
I bd ag them aspecialty. Better premises give better 
facilities. 


Mr. W. T. ATKINSON, an English chemist cf many 
years’ experience, has fuil charge of the laboratory, includ- 
ing fruit syrups, flavors and mineral water solutions. 


The Machinery and Bottling Department is in charge cf 
Mr. JAMES LINDSAY, late of Cautrell & Cochrane’s, Bel- 
fast. 

My desire is to give the purchasing public the very best 
goods in the town. Towards this end all our <fforts and 
energy will be directed. 


Respectfully, 


J. J. McLAUGHLIN 


Manonfacturing Chemist 
163 and 155 Sherbourne St. 
"Phone 2025 TORONTO 


DOUBLE TRIPS 
Niagara Falls Line Steamers 


TAKE THE FAST STEAMER 


EMPRESS OF INDIA 


Daily from Milloy’s Wharf, foot of Yonge street, at 7 50 
a.m. and 3.40 a for St. Catharines, Niagara Falls, Butf- 
falo, New York, Rochester, eto. 

Now is the time to book goer annual excursions to any 
of the above places ; also Wilson, N. Y., Grimbay, eto. 

Special low rates to Churches and Sunday Schools. 

8 e use before closing elsewhere. 

Tickets at all G. T. R. and leading ticket offices and at 
<ffiices on Milloy’s Wharf. 


Niagara River Line 


SINGLE TRIPS 


Commencing Monday, May 15 
STEAMER CHICORA 


Will leave Geddes’ Wha:f at 7 am. daily (except Sunday) 
for Niagara and Lewiston, connecting with New York Cen- 
tral and Michigan Central Railways for Falls, Buffalo, etc- 


Tickets at all principal cffices. 
JOHN FOY, Managor. 


HAMILTON STEAMBOAT CO. 
Steamer Macassa 


Leaves Toronto 11 a.m. and *6 30 p.m. 
Leaves Hamilton *7 30 a m. and 2 15 p.m. 


* Calle at Oakville 
Steamer MOCJESKA commences run- 
ning June 10. 


. B. GRIFFITH, Manager, ¥. ARMSTRONG, 4, 
ae Hamilton Geddes Whatt, foronto 








Adelaide street east. Space is being taken fast 


A valuable collection of oil and water color 
paintings belonging to Mr, Elmes Henderson 
Dickson & 
Townsend at their warehouse, 22 King street 
west, on Thursday, June 15, The pictures, 
which will be on inspection next Tuesday and 
Wednesday, comprise works by Turner, Peter 
Paul Rubens and R. A. artists, also a number 
by . R. O’Brien, Homer Watson and other 


Mrs, Witherby—Did you ask your mother if 


Bobbie—She said I could if you offered them 





Society Papers 
The LACIES’ PICTORIAL 





our recent selections have 
just arrived, and if you can 
appreciate that which is 
lovely in Art. You are 
most cordially invited to 
inspect them. 

It’s not a question of 
selling with us entirely— 
not the chance of your pur- 
chasing at all—but we are 
proud of them and want 
you to see them. 

They include Marble 
Statuary, rare Mosiacs, 
Sterling Silverware of ex- 
quisite designs and _ the 
choicest assortment of Nov- 
elties ever shown by us. 


Ryrie Bros. 
Cor. Yonge & Adelaide Sts. 


Ask to see some of 
our new designs in Pearl 
and Diamond Jewelry. 
They’re simply exquisite 


No Other... 


I Firm in Canada approaches 
us in the completeness and 
variety of our stock and pro- 
duction in the following lines : 


Wall Hangings 
We include in this silks, 


E cretonnes, relief materials— 





















such as Japanese leather, 
Lincrusta, Anaglypta — wall 
papers from roc. to $10 per 


roll. 
| Stained Glass 
Leaded, painted, mosaic, 


O beveled and etched glass in 
latest styles of design, both 
for churches and houses. We 
R issue a catalogue and price 
list, which is sent free to any 
applicant. 
D Relief Ornaments 
Including centerpieces, cor- 
nices, friezes, panel mould- 
E ings, corner pieces, &c. A 
photo engraved catalogue is 
C in course of preparation, and 
in a few weeks will be for- 
O warded on application. 


Wood Floors 

Lithographed designs upon 
application, with price list, 
from which discounts are al- 
lowed according to amount of 
order. Any special design 
made to order. 

Write for samples and cata- 
logues. Skilled workmen 
sent to any part of the country. 


O ELLIOTT & SON 


N 92 to 96 Bay Street 
TORONTO 


— 





To My Patrons and the Pub- 
lic generally : 


Having just received a large consignment 


of light summer goods for the coming warm 
weather suitable for Tennis and Boating, 
would ask your inspection, as they are un 
doubtedly the finest assortment of these goods 
ever imported to this country. An earlyfcall 


will give you first choice 


Henry A. Taylor 


Wedding — 
Stationery 


Until the end of June we recommend the 
early placing of orders for wedding invita- 
tions, announcements, cards, etc. Estimates 
furn'shed for monograms, dies, stamping and 
illuminating, including the best quality of 
writing papers, and in all the desirable tints 
and sizes. 

JAS. BAIN & SON 


Fine Stationers 
53 King Street East, Toronto, Ont. 





The latest production of the great ScHNEIDER & 
TRINKAMP Co. of Cleveland, Ohio, the largest and 
most successful manufacturers in the world of Gas 
Stoves and Ranges. 


See This Range Before Spend- 
ing Your Money 


It is the only Perrect WATER HEATER known. 
Will heat water faster than acoal range. All burners 
are operated with steel needie valves, which preduce 
sharp blue flames, 

The body is made of heavy cold rolled sheet steel, 
asbestos lined. 

The front and top are beautifully carved heav ‘ 
— castings, with nickel plate medallion and tile 
panels, 

Send for price list and get our record of Water 
Heater. 

MANUFACTURED BY 


The Gurney Foundry Co. 


TORONTO 


We Court Competition 


IT’S THE PRICES THAT TELL 


Ladies’ Solid Silver Stem wind Watchee..................... $4, worth $7 50 
Ladies’ Solid 14k. Gold Stem-wind Watches................. 8, worth 12 00 
Gentleman's Solid 10k. Gold Stem-wind Waltham Watches 
Gentleman's Solid 14k. Gold Stem-wind Waltham Watches.. 45, worth 75 90 
Gentleman’s Solid Silver Stem-wind Watches................ 5, worth 8 00 
Gentleman’s Filled Gold Stem-wind Watches................ 12, worth 20.00 


Diamonds, Jewelry, Silverware, Clocks, Bronzes, &c., at 
equally low prices. Every article guaranteed. 


KENT BROS. CLEARING SALE 
168 Yonge Street, Toronto 


RETIRING FROM BUSINESS 


THE WORLD'S FAIR 
CHICAGO 


SPECIAL TO CANADIANS 


The Canadian Headquarters Club, situated in the Mar- 
quette Hotel, corner Adams and Dearborn Streeta, opposite 
the Postc ffice, Chicago, will be ey on May 1. 

It will afford to its members all the accommodation and 
advantages of a first-class club. 

It will protect them against overcharge and imposition. 

It will supply all information to travellers and will assist 
ite patrons to secure accommodation in hotels and board- 
ing houses at greatly reduced rates. This we rantee, 
- — have been made with several of the leading 

otels 

From the large membership already secured, this club 
will undoubtedly be the great meeting place of Canadians 
in Chicago. 

The Canadian and Scottish Leagues, of Chicago, com- 
prising the leading ——— cf that city, are working in 
cor junction with the c 

Membership fee for ttig entire season has been placed a 
the low figure of $5. 

Full information can be obtained by communicating with 
the Seoretary of the Club, Mail Building, Toronto. 








25, worth 45 00 


en ences 








John Kay, Son & Co. 


AN ASSORTMENT OF 


Syrian, Turkish and Indian 
Inlaid Coffee Tables 


These beautiful and rare articles are 
equally suitable for the ‘Drawing room, 
the Hall or the Den. 





| ____ INSPECTION INVITED 
JOHN KAY, SON & CO. - 84 King Street West, Toronto 


THE TIGER LILY |CARPET CLEANING 


Done by the HYGIENIC Carpet- 
(A STORY OF A WOMAN) Cleaning Machine. 


oe We also clean Carpets Without REMOV- 


GEO. MANVILLE FENN ING from the floor if necessary. 


a 














“A Seoret Que” Black blood, or ‘he Lam tat Loved s | SATISFACTION GUARANTEED. 


Maid’s Mischief,” ‘‘The Parson o’ Dumford,” *‘ Eli's 


Children,” “Stained Pages,” “Double Cunning.” | (RNERS PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO. 


J. & J. L. OMALLEY 


FURNITURE WAREROOMS 
Telephone 1067 160 Queen St. West 


JUDGE AND JURY 


OF THE 


Supreme Court of New York City 


A few daye ago rendered a cecision to the effect that 


RADAM’S MICROBE KILLER 


Was all it is represented to be as the greatest remedy cf 
thie modern age, and that while it was a truly wonderful 
curative, yet it proved harmlers to the users of it, and 
contained no poisonous drugs: f any kind. 


Sick People Owe a Duty to Themselves 


Do not stand idle any longer waiting for nauseaous 
Drugs to relieve you; do not lose further time, at the ex- 
pense of your life poeens, in waiting for some expert to 
experimentally find out the cause of your trouble. 

Obtain our pamphlets and a jar of Microbe Killer from 
your nearest Druggist (or direct from headquarters, if he 
does not keep it) and start in to use it at once. 


. No other Medicine has ever been endorsed as this one 
a8. 


Mr. Fenn’s rew novel is specially arranged to appear 
eerlally in our columns, and it commences publication in 
thie issue. It will be 


Completed in Six Large Instalments 


THE AUTHOR OF OUR NEW STORY 





Mr. Fenn’s cepacity for werk bas become omenes re 
viewers almost proverbial. The success with which he 
maintains a high standard of merit in all he produces is 
astovishing. The diversity of hie literary occupations may 
do something towards keepirg bie powers at their present 
gatitfactory ‘evel. Fond of dramatic criticiem he is an 
unfailing “first nighter.” Occasional articles for the 
Magi zines are produced on all sorte of conceivable sub- 
jects. Between the more serious taske of writing full 
length Novels he indulges for recreations in boys’ books, 
which he appears to produce in a delightfully easy fashion. 


inl are easy and e: joyable to :ead, and boys 
a a . : aren ‘| For Sale at All Chemists Generally 
Mr Fenn’s career, as desc n Men and Women of . 
the Time, bas been a busy one. He was born in 1830 in Or at ARCHDALE WILSON & CO.'8 
Pimlico. Asa young man he was engaged as a private Specific advice furnished free from Main € ffice to al 
tutor. Then be produced a magazine and a newepaper. applican te. 
He wrote for All the Year Rownd under Oharies Dic kene. cnemmbatin 
In 1886 he was engaged on the steff of the Star. Subse 
quently he became editor «f Casse/l’s Magazine. Im 1873 . . 
he bought Once a Week, 
Qualified as he te by education, sptitude and training to Ill. a d | . 


write books, Mr. Fenn possesses the further gift—obtained 
by hie un'que experience—of being able to gauge the pub- 
lic taste in a remarkably close degree, and hence his stories 
are always favorites. 


(LIMITED.) 
TORONTO, ONT. 



































































































was in. 


Sn OR picket line 
were champing the hard corn in their nosebags. 


ll. How Militiaman Hinks was Turned into a Soldier. 


From The Illustrated American, 


HE herd | good long sleep. This part of the programme 


was given to the confiding Hinks, who lay 


The horses | down happy and went to sleep. The next part 
at theJ|was exclusively for Tom Smith and myself. 


Tom had the only watch in camp, a battered, 
silver bull's-eye watch, but a good timekeeper. 


The guard was set. Quiet reigned in the camp Says I to Tom: ‘“* When you turn in after ten, 
under the pecans ; and groups of booted, belted Tom, I'll put the turnip on four hours, so that 


troopers sat around the camp fires, smoking 
their pipes and telling the stories of other days, 
of other camps and of other troops. At the 
outer edge of the camp, hard by the water hole, 


it will read two o'clock. See? Then I’ll rout 
out the bold Joshua and make him stand guard 
all night, just as he used to do in the Fusileers, 
I'll give him the watch and show him the 


sat a group of cavalrymen, gay, light-hearted | moon and let him work the thing out. I'll tell 


fellows, laughing heartily over the yarns that 
Sergeant Jack Kelly had been spinning. 

The sentry on his rounds stopped at the 
group, for Phil Manning, a yarn spinner of re- 
pute, had started in to relate the adventures of 
Joshua Hinks. This yarn was a camp classic, 
and Manning filled his pipe slowly, pushed the 
tobacco down with his thumb, and obtained 


silence : - 
Hinks joined us in the summer of '76 at 


Eagle Pass, in company with about a dozen | with my boot. 
other dirty, footsore, sun-blistered, hungry | yourself! 


him to wake Tim Maher, the cook, at four 


o'clock, and that will furnish him with some 
excitement ; and I'll advise him if Tim doesn’t 


get up, to report the matter to Sergeant Fen- 
wick, and that will give him a trifle more 
excitement. I rather think that Hinks will 
remember this night on the Pendencia.” 

Hinks was snoring when Smith got ready to 


turn over the camp to me, and after Tom was 
under the blankets I gently stirred Joshua 


“Come, Napoleon! Shake 
Turn out; it’s after two o'clock, 


recruits, who marched into the post tired and | Third relief, my son.” 


discouraged after a tramp from Thompson's 


Ranch, The day was one that would have | It isn’t two o’clock, is it? 


Hinks sat up painfully and groaned: “ Say ! 


I thought I'd just 


made the infernal regions seem like a watering- | gone to sleep. Lord, how sore I am!” 


place. Lord knows it’s hot enough in this 
chaparral in any summer, but in ‘76 the heat 


Hinks, 


‘Shake a leg, Joshua,” says I. ‘‘ You'll be 
You've got sixteen horses 
dried up everything in Texas except Joshua ; and the cattle in the corral to look after. Don’t 


sorer to-morrow. 


| let the mosquitoes carry them off. Challenge 


Well, you see, Hinks had been in the militia parties approaching, and if they don't answer, 


back in York State, and what he didn’t know 
about soldiering wasn’t worth trying to find 


shoot. Don’t shoot yourself, my son. Wake 
the cook at four o'clock to get breakfast. Get 


out ; and, to make matters worse, that blasted | him up, for he’s a hard man to wake. Take no 
fool of a recruit-lieutenant — he wasn’t a/| cheap talk from him, and if he doesn’t turn 
Pointer—made him a prairie sergeant on the | out report to Sergeant Fenwick. Here's the 


march from San Antone to the river, which | watch. Don’t lose it. Good night. 


confirmed Hinks in the notion that he wasa 
veteran. 

Just as soon as Josh got the hang of things 
in the troop—when he could ride to water with- 
out getting chucked into the river, when he 
could draw his sabre without slicing off his 


I'll turn 
in.” 

I lay down next to Smith and watched the 
tired and wretched Hinks yawn over the mos- 
quito fire and saw his hands go tenderly to- 
wards his hams, that stung him unceasingly. 
I knew that by morning the militiaman would 


horse’s ear, when he had learned to clean a nag | be dead and a soldier rise out of his ashes, for 


without getting his brains kicked out, and 
could thump a Greaser in old Baca’s dance hall, 
he concluded he was an old soldier. Then be- 


there are few things like saddle sores and ex- 
perience for developing a man.” 
It was.possibly long past midnight when I 


gan his life of shame. He was down back of | was waked by a shrill altercation and saw 


the quarters in the chaparral half of the time, 
getting a black eye or a scalped nose for his 
chin music ; but his awful tongue kept going 
just the same. 
manual of arms, and Jack was the smartest 


soldier at the post. He called old Jerry Moran, | 


who ‘listed in 53, an old back number; he told 
Tom Smith, who had served under Sidney John- 
ston before the war, that he could give him points 
how to polish a belt or burnish a sabre ; and he 
insulted Jack Neville by calling him a horse 
marine, because Jack owned up one time, 


when the wine was in and the wits were out, | 


that he had been in the marines. 

Hinks was a dandy, a simon pure, yard wide, 
and all wool dandy. He was getting unpopular 
and it was felt. His unpopularity was felt like 
a cold breeze on a hot summer evening. It was 
silently yet unanimously voted that unless a 
Divine Providence interfered, a squad would 
have to take him some night and feed him to 
the catfish in the Rio Grande. Chum with him, 
you know. A fellow doesn’t mind admitting 
that the Lafayette Fusileers, of Penn Yan, are 
a gorgeous and imposing military body, but 


when a blooming recruit tells you they are 


away ahead of Troop ‘‘Q” of the galloping 
Eighth Horse, it’s about time to sound bots 
and saddles and run him out of camp. 

About the time we were getting ready to 
lariat Hinks, Bill Barnes, the customs river 
guard, rode into the post one day as if the Old 


Nick was after him, and reported to old Pecos | 


Bill that acrowd of Pendencia cowboys had 


just run a bunch of cattle across the river 


without permission of the Greaser, whose 
brand was on them, and without consulting 
Uncle Sam. Bill wasn't a conspicuous fool, so, 
instead of stopping to argue with a dozen Win- 
chesters, he rode for the post to get a detach- 
ment. Well, he gotit. A lot of us were rush- 
ing for the stables pretty soon with our sad- 
dies on our shoulders, and inside of twenty 
minutes the procession was going down the 
Laredo trail licketty split, Lieut. Henry Guy 


Carleton in the lead, and Joshua Hinks at the 


tail of the column, bumping up and down on 
Barney Mullen’s horse, the meanest plug in the 
stables, 

Well, we weren't riding for our health. 


Carleton set the pace and the way we went | 


through that broiling, dusty chaparral was a 
caution. We struck the Pendencia, sent the 
rogues flying for the next county, got the cat.- | 
tle, and went into camp at Fenton’s Ranch, 
hot, dusty, thirsty, and hungry, our horses 
white with sweat an@ dust, their tongues 
rolling out of the corners of their mouths, 

But Hinks! You should have seen Josh. 
He had just had four hours that the Lafayette | 
Fusileers had never known, and he was dumb. | 
When he got ready to dismount, he did so 
slowly, painfully, and carefully ; and when he 
was sharply ordered to unsaddle and water his 
plug, he walked towards the water hole with 
a straddling spread of limb that indicated to 
the seasoned riders that the hams of Joshua | 
were skinned trom hock to spine. When | 
Hinks was detailed for guard his courage 
vanished, for his sou! only looged for a chance 
to lie down and rest his aching limbs. Tom 
Smith and I were the rest of the guard, and I | 
made up my mind to “salt” Joshua that 
night. I called Tom over and told him my 
scheme, and the old fellow fairly choked with 
laughter and delight. 

The scheme was this: We were to make a | 


He criticized Jack Brown’s | 


| 


| that you have seen a very remarkable phe— 


Hinks standing over the wrathful cook, who 
was damning Joshua for a miserable, thick- 
headed militiaman, waking aman up in the 
middle of the night. ‘‘ Middle of the night, 
| you confounded Irish fool,” said Hinks in dis- 

gust. ‘It’s four o'clock in the morning by the 
| clock. You get out of those blankets and get 
| breakfast for the camp.” 

‘““ Ye corn-crackin’, jaw-waggin’ omadhaun,” 
yelled Tim. ‘“‘I don't care if it’s forty o'clock. 


| ye see daylight, or be hevins I'll murdher ye.” 

Hinks limped off and roused out Sergeant 
Fenwick, who looked him over in sleepy dis- 
gust. ‘‘ Never mind the time, you fool,” he 
growled. ‘‘Go to pot out o’ here, and don't 
wake anybody up until daybreak, if it doesn’t 
come till Christmas!” Hinks walked sorrow- 
fully back to the fire near which I slept. 
| ‘* Well,” he remarked, ‘this is the longest 
night Iever putin. There must be an eclipse 
| of the sun, or something, for the moon is still 
shining at four o’clock. I wonder if them 
fellows played it on me. No; I guess not! 
| The watch is all right. By the Lord, I'm sore 
allover. It makes me shiver to think of that 
ride back to the post to-day with this crowd. 
And that fool of a lieutenant will go for all 
he’s worth. Some of these officers ain’t got no 
consideration for their men. They don’t know 
nawthin’.” 

Then he tramped off muttering and I slept 
until dawn, to wake to the loud guffaws of 
Tim Maher. Tim had looked at the watch and 
then at the barely gray skies and had seen the 
trick played on Hinks, 

“Oh, ye thick-headed omadhaun,” yelled 
Tim with delight. Ye are the bucko that 
thought a militiaman knew as much as an 
ould sojer. Oh, but ye poor, ham-skinned 
idjit; thim two villains played it on ye in great 


| shape. You've bin standin’ guard all night. 


Thim two divils docthored the watch on ye, 
Go down there now to that wather hole an’ 
soak yer head, for it’s as thick as that ould 
plug of Barney Mullen's yer ridin’.” 

When the story got around camp the boys 
howled. He made a complaint to Lieutenant 
Carleton, but he was an old soldier, if only a 
kid, and he kind o’ stuttered and said: 
‘*Private Hinks, we ca—ca—can’t court-martial 
a b—b—bull’s eye watch. It app2ars to me 


phe—phenomenon, an unofficial eclipse of the 
sun. Nothing else can account for this be—be 





| more trouble with him. Six months later he 


—belated dawn.” 
In pain, in silence, and in meekness, Hinks 
rode back to Eagle Pass, and we never had any 


vanished from Texas with a horse and arms, 
and was promptly charged up with six teams, 
one grind-stone, and a ton of scrap iron, and 
thereby did a good turn to the bookkeeping. 
JosePH SMITH, 





The Adventures of Jones. 


Il,—THE KING OF ROARING CREEK, 


“The great fault of story-tellers is their 
absurd struggle for striking effects,” observed 
Jones, with a sententious air, after getting his 
second cigar well started. ‘‘ Unless the aver- 
age story-teller has something out of the way, 
or blood-curdling, or utterly impossible, he 
thinks he has nothing to relate atall. Hair- 
breadth escapes and marvelous encounters 
are not the only things in this world, The in- 





running guard of it. Tom was to stand the 
first “trick” ap to about half-past ten, he 


teresting lies all about us. Better a quiet 
tale well told than a story of shipwreck on the 


being the oldest man; I was to take the middle | coast of lost Atlantis in the style of a Patent 


of the night, and Hinks was to have the last 
“trick” in the morning, so as to give him a 


Office report. Genius, gentlemen, illumes the 
lowly and gilds the every-day with the splen- 


Don’t you wake me or come near me agin until: 
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dor which rested on Bagdad’s shrines of fret- 
ted gold,” 

‘That's a very true observation, Jones,” re- 
turned Jackson Peters. ‘‘ Oddly enough, I was 
just on the point of relating a little incident 
which illustrates it to perfection. I was out 
in Kansas last fall on election day. It seems 
that in one precinct a woman had by mistake 
voted a receipt for currant jelly instead of the 
regular ticket, and when the female inspectors 
of election came to it while counting the vote, 
they read it and got into a dispute as to 
whether or not currant jelly made by it would 
jell, and——” . 

**Come, come, Jackson, our friends here do 
not want to listen to any such stuffas this, 
You somehow fail to give toit that touch of 
genius for which you are so celebrated. Be- 
sides, I made those discriminating remarks of 
mine as a prelude toa humble tale of an expe- 
rience of my own in Missouri.” 

** But, Jones,” said Robinson, ‘‘ you often re- 
late the exciting and marvelous yourself,” 

** Certainly—when it is true. I am not afraid 
of the striking, or even the improbable, if it 
come within my experience, and I can vouch 
for each word of it. For instance, when I told 
you recently of how I once caught an escaped 
circus tiger by inducing him to put his tail 
through an auger-hole in a board fence, and 
then tying a knot in the tail, did I seem ill at 
ease? I think not. The more subdued inci- 
dent which I started to relate happened to me 
when I had a store in a little backwoods Mis- 
souri town. I had not been open a week when 
one day a large, angular man with a protrud- 
ing lower jaw came in and asked my 
prices on piug tobacco, revolver cart- 
ridges, bowie - knives, and _ bear - traps. 
He was a strikingly large man, probably six 
feet four, and must have weighed considerably 
over two hundred pounds. He was well pro- 
portioned, and seemed as quick and active asa 
cat. He carried a heavy pistol in a holster, 
and appeared irritable and captious. I gave 
him the figures he asked for, and also men- 
tioned that I carried a full line of pocket-flasks, 
brass knuckles, and tools suitable for breaking 
jail. He listened, and then said: ‘' Podner, 
my name is Whipsaw Pepper, and I'm the King 
of Roaring Creek. I live up at the head of the 
creek, where the Old Giasticus sharpens his 
fangs on the bones of his dead. Every- 
body on Roaring Creek looks up to me and does 
as I say. They all trade at the store where I 
say, and I'm in the habit of getting my ter- 
backer and things free for directing of ‘em toa 
store. I’m willing to do this by you.’ He 
stopped, and his hand rested lightly on the 
butt of his revolver. Gentlemen, I saw that 
my success in that neighborhood depended on 
my action. I laid down the dredge which I 
used for scratching dried apples out of a bar- 
rel, stepped around from behind the counter, 
and kicked Mr. Pepper heavily. Before he 
could express his surprise, eitler orally or Del- 
sartely, I kicked him the whole length of the 
store, about ten feet at each kick, and through 
the front door, leaving a large jagged hole in 
it. Ithen painted this sign and put it on the 
front of my building : 































































































Roaring Creek men are directed to buy 
their goods at this store. Those dis 
obeying this order will be shot. Enter 
by the hole through which I kicked 
the Old Giasticus, 
































business for three years, my chief trade coming 
from the Roaring Creek settlement.” 

Jones paused and silently took a match from 
Smith's proffered box. 

Robinson straightened up and said, ‘‘ Jones, 
that was a good story.” 

‘Thank you, Robinson, for saying so. Merely 
a plain account of what happened. But what 
would our condition now be had we listened to 
the depressing tale of my young friend here, 
Jackson Peters, of the lady who cast a curl- 
paper for Prohibition? Jackson is all rig4t, 
but he is young yet. No man can be a good 
story-teller till he is fifty years old and has had 
large experience in different parts of the world.” 
—Harper's Weekly. 














Wiped Out. 


The death a few days ago at Jacksonville of 
an aged squaw, the last of the Rogue River 
Indians, settles the account between civiliza 
tion and a once powerful tribe, which was 
opened something like half a century ago, ir 
the most satisfactory, if not, indeed, the only 
way in which such accounts have as yet been 
permanently settled. There is something ina 
degree pathetic in the complete wiping out of 
a brave and sturdy people which even the 
recital of atrocities they have perpetrated upon 
peaceful white settlers cannot wholly subdue. 
Yet, the passing of the Indian is so manifestly 
in accordance with nature's great law of sur- 
vival of the fittest that an attempt to stay its 
progress is futile. The best such efforts have 
yet been able to accomplish in full four hun- 
dred years’ varied endeavor has been to push 
these people upon reservations set apart for 
their use and herd them there while they slow- 
ly dwindle away—mocking them meanwhile 
with a pretense at civilization. It is true that 
the various schools of the country have 
turned out some dozens of young Indians, 
more or less, well equipped for the industrial 
battle of life. But these—especially the young 
women among them—have found it so hard to 
face the alte.ed conditions to which their 
school life has presented them that they are 
scarcely less objects of pity in the struggle be- 


fore them and around them than is the last 
member of a vanished tribe, waiting in des- 
pairing silence the summons to the “ happy 
hunting grounds,”— Portland Oregonian. 


Something Missing. 

Mistress—Come, Anna; have you found the 
ribbon for my hair? Maid—Yes, please, mum ; 
but now I have mislaid the hair. 

—> 
It Made a Difference, 

Mrs. Cumso—I wouldn’t criticise the singer 
so severely if I were you. He is doing his best. 

Mr, Cumso—Oh, in that case it's all right. I 
was afraid he was doing his worst.” 

Cr 
It Depends, 

An anxious varent wishes to know if fits are 
hereditary. Any small boy compelled to wear 
out his older brother's clothes could move they 
are not, 














































































































































Cricket Notes. 


HILE as yet we do not see 
cricket of the sensational de- 
scription in Canada that is 
going on in England, no one 
who watches our matches 
will deny that there are any 

amount of coming young players who, should 
they have the leisure to devote to the game, 
will not fail to make a mark, Take Upper 
Canada College for instance, Coursell is one 
of the prettiest and most scientific bats that 
one could wish to see. He is not a finished, 
all-round bat by any means, being weak on the 
on side and to leg, that is judging from his 
performances in the two matches in which I 
saw him play, but he cuts very nicely, playsa 
good game on the off side and apparently has 
great coolness and confidence, the latter being 
avery essential qualification. The man who 
possesses it goes on saying to himself 
**Now Ican bat. Let us see who is the best 
man, the bowler or myself.” That man has a 
far better chance of coming off than one who 
goes to the wickets in an extreme state of 
nervousness and trepidation and is often out 
before be goes in, if the Hibernianism is per- 
missible, Moss and Hoskyn are both good, the 
latter possessing a slashing forward stroke 
that on a fast true ground against quick bow]l- 
ing cannot fail to prove of great service, but [ 
hardly think he is to be depended upon as much 
as the two mentioned before him. Boultbee is 
one of the most deceptive players I have 
seen, The first time I saw him play 
he struck me as being careless, playing 
a cross bat and not troubling himself 
to make use of his long reach, but the manner 


Alison's specialties very soon altered my views 
concerning his carelessness,jalthough he ought 
to make more use of his reach. Besides these 
men U.C.C. has good batting material in R. S. 
and J. N. Waldie, Eoy, McMaster,{Street and 
Wright. In bowling the school is strong. 
Hoskyn is perhaps the most to be depended 
upon, his length being more uniform and he 
uses his head, but in this latter respect Mc- 
Master is not far behind him, although he has 
not the same command over the ball. F. 
Waldie’s delivery appears rather hard on 
him, as there is no uniform swing, but 
there is no doubt about the kind of 
ball he can send down. Boultbee keeps 
a good length and Ellis’ analysis of six wickets 
for sixteen in the match against Trinity speaks 
for itself, 

Last week was ared letter week for Trinity, 
whose eleven is decidedly a strong combina- 


another one does, and as the Americans said 
of the Irish team last year, ‘‘Oae never knows 
when you have them.” Their fielding is good 
when they choose, they seem to understand 
one another's play and use judgment, while in 
Wadsworth they have a good and very tricky 
bowler, who with Broughall, Ireland, Bedford- 
Jones and Rogers make this department 
strong. In the batting they are very evenly 
balanced, steady rather than brilliant, but 
playing straight bats for the most part, 
a style of play which as is well known 
* covereth a multitude of wickets.” Their vic- 
tory over Toronto in the inter-’Varsity match 
was hardly a matter of surprise, as they were 
without doubt stronger in batting and bowl- 
ing, and the firat unfortunate innings of the 
Toronto men threw the whole game away. In 
their second venture the latter showed up in 
far better form, which, if shown at first, 
would have enabled them to make a draw. 
Goldsmith and Nicoll savei the ‘Varsity 
from a single innings defeat, although they ob- 
tained several runs which they would not have 
done had the Trinity bowlers altered their 
field to meet the play of these two men, Gold- 
smith put several balls out into the long 
field, every one going to nearly the same 
place, but no one was put there, although a 
man could well have been spared from the off 
side. Nicoll hit round to mid on, and it was 
only after he had put Wadsworth twice to the 
boundary that a field was placed there, al 
though it was apparent from the start that this 
was his favorite stroke. For Trinity, Bedford. 
Jones 25, Wadsworth 33, Mockridge 11, Court- 
ney 11, and McCarthy 9 singles were the 
highest scorers, and the ’Varsity bowlers who 
came off are to be congratulated upon their 
analysis against such a strong team ; Alison 4 
wickets for 20, Nicoll 2 for 10, Bond 4 for 29. 
'Varsity’s bowling is certainly stronger than 
their batting, which is decidedly weak and 
apart from one or two men not by any means 
up to what it should be. 

Parkdale made a draw with Rosedale, 
upon which they are not altogether to 
be congratulated. Parkdale’s fielding was 
very poor and not at all worthy of them. 
Three of the Rosedale men made 85 runs be- 
tween them, of which White, who gave three 
chances, made 41. Parkdale’s score of 4 wick- 
ets for 50 runs was a good performance and 
shows that the team can play an uphill game. 
To have to go in against a total of 110 when it 
is only a half-day match is heavy work when 
the elevens are nearly of the same calibre. 

From Winnipeg comes the good news that 
there is a boom in cricket, and ifa town must 
have a boom in something they can do 
worse than have one in athletics. On Queen's 
birthday no less than seven Winnipeg 
teams were playing, which is not 
bad in a town of that size, Two 
of them were juniors’ it is true, 
but it is the youngest who must learn the game 
if it isto continue to develop. Winnipeg has 
been very lucky respecting the number of good 
cricketers who have gone there of late, the 
latest addition of note being W. C. Bridgeman, 
who played in the Cambridge eleven of '87. 
He is a fine, free bat and an excellent field at 
point. They are expecting the Corinthian 
team in Winnipeg in September, which in- 
cludes A. E. Stoddart and S. M. Woods, It is 
a pity that arrangements cannot be made to 


(induce them to visit Toronto, ‘‘ but that is 


another story,” as Mr, Rudyard Kipling says. 
D. G. 





~~ 


Luxury in the Coal-Yard 
First Tramp—Hi, Bill! you're lyin’ on anthra- 
cite. 
Second Tramp—I know it, What's wrong? 
First Tramp—Well, come over here. I've 
just struck a lot of soft coal. 











































































in which he came down on two or three of 



















tion. When one man does not come off 
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DENTISTRY. 


R, McLAUGHLIN, Dentist i 


Cor. College and Yonge Streets. Tel, 4203 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth. 


N. PEARSON DR. C. H. BOSANKO 


Dentists 


Rooms No. 45 King Street West 
OVER HOOPER’S DRUG STORE 


D® ALFRED F. WEBSTER, 


DENTIST 
Hae removed to $2 Bloor Street West. 


D® HAROLD CLARK 


DENTIST 
45 King Street West (Over Hooper's Drug Store), Toroxro. 


DR. FRANK J. STOWE, Dentist 

Student of Dr. Parmly Brown, New York. Office, 468 
Spadina Ave., close to College St. Teeth filled evenings by 
use of Electric Mouth Illuminator. 


M W. SPARROW,L D:S , Dental Surgeon 

° Central Dental Parlors 

N. W. Cor. Spadina Avenue and Queen Street, Toronto. 
Special attention paid to painless operating. 














Tel, 3868 




















MEDICAL, 


MASSAGE 


THOMAS COOK, 204 King Street West 
TELEPHUNE 1286, 


R JOHN S. KING 


Late of Sherburne Street, has opened a suite of 
offi ses in the 
Oddfellows’ Building, cor. Yonge & College Sts. 


Offi xe hours, 9 te 10a m., 2 to 4and 7 to9 pm; Sunday 
hours, 2 to 3 and 830 to 930 pm. Entrance on College 
Street; night call on Yonge Street. Telephone 4272 


Dr. Oronhyatekha 


Special attention given to diseases of Throat, Lunges and 
Nervous System, Electricity and Inhalations. 

Consultation rooms, 29 and 30 Canada Life Building, 
Houre—10 a.m. till 4 p m., and 7 to 8 p.m. 


A M. ROSEBRUGH, M.D., 
. EYE AND EAR SURGEON 
137 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO, 


R. ANDERSON 
Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat Specialist 
Telephone 8922. No. 6 College Street, Toronto. 


OHN B. HALL, M D., 326 and 328 Jarvis 
Stree HOMEOPATHIST 
Specialties—Diseases of Children and Nervous Diseases 
of Women. Office hours—11 to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m 


D® PALMER 


40 College Street 
Telephone 8190. 8rd Door from Yonge Street. 

















EDUCATIONAL, 


GALBRAITH ACADEMY 


In affiliation with Academie Julian, Paris, France. 


School of Painting, Modeling and Drawing 


Youne Women's Christian Guild Building 
19 and 21 McGill Street, Teronto 
The pupil advances from the study of the finest antiques 
to the living model. 

Prorassors—G. A. REID, R.O.A., J. W. L. FORSTER, 
RC.A., HAMILTON McOARTHY, R.C.A., L. R. 
O'BRIEN, RC.A. 

Circulars and terms on application at the studios, or by 
mail on addressing the Secretary. 


MONSARRAT HOUSE — 


1 Classic Ave., Toronto. 


Boarding and Day School for Young Ladies 


MISS. VENNOR, Principal 
(Late Trebover House, London, Eng.) 


A thorough cvurse of instru+tion will be given in Eng- 
lish, Mathematics and Modern Languages. Pupils pre- 
pared for Lge ttgoany examinations. Classes in Swedish 
Carving will aleo be held twice a week. 

For terms and prospectus apply to Principal. 











Was invested by Mr. D. Mo- 
40-— 
is now omplayed in the Chi- 
and best business colleges in Canara. 


Gregor of C inton, Ont., in 
cago and Rock Island Railway Officers, Chicago, at a salary 
CATALOGUES FREE 


Milas X= leper 
securing a commercial and 
shorthand education at onr 

of $1 000 per annum. Our graduates are always success- 
Ful 

Location of Toronto School— 

Cor. Yonge and Gerrard 


TORONT® and STRATFORD 
echool three years ago. He 
Our schools are the largest, best equipped, most popular 
SHAW & ELLIOTT, Principals. 


@—rFor aD 
USINESS 
EDUCATION 





MEISTERSCHAFT SCHOOL OF LANGUAGES 
20 Queen Street West 
Conversational lessons in French, German, Italian, Span 
ish, Classics and Mathematics. Preparations for University 
examinations. J. V. CU3IN, Principal. 


UNN’S 
FRUIT SALINE 


you in Health, is delightfully refresh-~ 
ing, and a great safeguard against infe: tious 
diseases, No traveller or family should t.e with- 
eutit. Sold by chemists throughout the world. 
W. G. DUNN & CO. Works, Croydon, England 





His Argument 
“I like you very much, Charlie, but I couldn't 
marry you. 1 don't think we could live happily 
together.” 
* But, my dear Maude, reflect. After we 
were married I wovldn't be home very much.” 





Not to be Considered. 
Pedestrian— You should bein better business 
than begging. A great, strong fellow like you 
ought to look for work. 
gear—What! throw up a sure thing for 
an uncertainty? 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 
Hey! DOMINION BANK. 


Proceedings of the Twenty-Second 
Annual General Meeting of 
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work. He sprang on a limited train for Wash- 
ington and spent the night in conversation 
with some of his country’s patriotic servants. 
They nestled in a little back room at Chamber- 
lin’s, and talked of the wickedness of trusts. 
They were of one mind. They were satisfied 


lost a fortune already by being slow. 
Still higher !57}! That settles it.” 

Mr. Gallivant placed his order at once. ‘‘ Buy 
me five thousand shares of whisky as close as 
youcan. Buy quick!” 

He could not repress a feeling of anxiety. 





































The Story of a Speculation. 


Mr. Gallivant had a tip. It came to him 
under conditions of great secrecy. He was 
not to say a word about it to his friend, and, 
above all, not a hint, not the faintest, remotest 
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treet West suggestion of a hint, to his broker. Somehow it seemed as if the crisis of his busi- | that all trusts were an invasion of the people's 

STORE At this time Mr. Gallivant’s circumstances | ness career were upon him. It seemed as if | rights, and an infraction of the laws, and that. the Shareholders. Cures Consumption, Coughs, Croup, Sore 
were highly satisfactory to himself and his | another ‘‘down” were coming. He had acted | the whisky trust was the worst of all. The Throat, Sold by all Druggists on a Guarantee. 

ER, friends. He had bought sugar at 76 and sold it | against instinct, and that had always resulted | heavy hand of the government should be laid Sold by Hargreaves Bros. 





Held at the Banking House of the Institution 


upon it. 
in Toronto on Wednesday, May 31st. 


Mr, Gallivant returned to New York that 
same night with a smile on his face and a curl 
in his mustache which bespoke a serene and 
cheerful disposition. The next day he sold 
fifty thousand shares of whisky short. Two 
hours later a message came over the wires 
that a joint resolution to investigate the 
whisky trust had been introduced in the 
Senate by Senator Bloke, and in the House by 
Congressman Sharper. The price of whisky 
certificates fell ten points. It went on falling. 
The resolutions were sent to a committee and 
it fell more. They were reported favorably, 
and it ‘‘slumped” again. They passed the 
House, and it dropped still lower. They passed 
the Senate, and it was down below the point 
at which the upward movement began. 

Mr. Gallivant made another trip to Washing- 
ton at about this time, and again he met his 
country’s faithful servants at Chamberlin’s. 
He carried with him a cheque-book, and he ex- 
plained to them just how to tell a tip when 
they ran across one.—New York Tribune. 


— 


in misfortune, To be sure, five thousand 
shares were not many, and he could close them 
out the next morning ata profit. But this he 
knew he would not do. He had started on a 
course of speculation in whisky and he must 
go with his destiny. Mr. Gallivant believed in 
destiny. He did not believe he possessed the 
physical power to give his broker the order to 
sell his whisky the next day. ‘I’m in this 
thing to stay,” he said, ashe started for the 
Knickerbocker Club; ‘‘when I get out I shall 
be a millionaire or a pauper.” 

The elaborate dudes at the Knickerbocker 
Club were surprised to see Mr. Gallivant 
among them. Still more surprised were they 
to see him and Follipot go off into a corner 
and mysteriously confer. Follipot occupied 
with a business matter was unnatural and 
disturbing. But Follipot assumed the role 
of a man of affairs with creditable skill. He 
knitted his brows, and twirled his thumbs, and 
nodded his head with all the seriousness suit- 
able to the discussion of grave matters. He 
told Gallivant all he knew. A syndicate had 
been formed of heavy men in and out of the 
trust to run whisky upto eighty-five, and to 
hold it there. Rasher was surely in it. So 
was Knobbles of Chicago, and Stump of Pitts- 
burg. They were ready to absorb, if necessary, 
three hundred thousand shares. Bowles had 
told him all about it as a matter of personal 
friendship and in order to give him a chance to 


at 128, and had bought Manhattan at 132 and 
sold it at 179. He was now building a house 
at Tuxedo, a schooner yacht at the Herreshoffs’; 
he had a nicely filled vault at a trust company’s, 
and an impressive balance at his broker's. 

Mr. Gallivant’s career an a man of affairs had 
afforded him a large experience with tips. He 
summed itup in this way: “A truetipis just 
so much gold coin, and noone buta drunken 
man, a born fool, or a woman will give it 
away; women don’t often have it to give, and 
so when you get a tip you want to study not so 
much whether it seems probable, as the condi- 
tion of the chap that gave it. That’s the test 
of a tip.” 

It was the test he was now endeavoring to 
apply to the tip he had received that evening. 
It was long past midnight, and he was stand- 
ing in the drawing-room of his apartment with 
his back turned to the blaze of a hickory fire. 

“Funny thing about that Follipot,” he said ; 
** funny about my being in such a crowd, any- 
how. Now, let’s see. Coots came into my 
office and says : ‘ Wife’s going to have theater 
party ; want you to come along; dine Delmon- 
ico’s six-thirty.’ I says: ‘Sorry, dear boy, can’t 
go; previous ‘gagement.’ Didn’t have previous 
*gagement really, but—I don’t know that Coots 
much, don’t know’s wife ’tall; what’d he want 
t’ask mefor? Well, he says: ‘Must go, dear 
boy, must go; great party; ‘‘Lady Winder- 
mere’s Fan;” wonderful play; Wilde, you 


GODES - BERGER 


The only natural mineral water now supplied to Her 
Mo jesty, the Queen of England, under Royal Warrant. 


Professor WANKLYN, of London, Eng., states: “I have 
analyzed the Godes-Berger water, and find that it_is ex- 
quisitely pure. Its saline ingredients are normal, jrst 
those required to form an excellent table water.” 


aan UE 


Acting agent at Toronto : 


AUGUSTE BOLTE 


47 Colborne Street 


st. Tel, 3868 





The annual general meeting of the Dominion 
Bank was held at the Banking House of the 
institution on Wednesday, May 31st, 1893. 

Among those present were noticed : Messrs, 
James Austin, Hon. Frank Smith, William 
Hendrie, Major Mason, I. Lorne Campbell, 
William Ince, James Scott, R. S. Cassele, Wil- 
mot D. Matthews, R, H. Bethune, E. Leadley, 
Aaron Ross, E, B, Osler, W. J. Baines, John 
Scott, John Stewart, S. Risley, David McGee, 
G. W. Lewis, Gardiner Boyd, G. Robinson, 
Walter S, Lee, etc. 

It was moved by Mr. D. McGee, seconded by 
Mr. Edward Leadley, that Mr. James Austin 
do take the chair. 

Mr. R. S. Cassels moved, seconded by Mr. 
E. B. Osler, and 

Resolved—That Mr. R. H. Bethune do act as 
Secretary. 

Messrs R, S, Cassels and Walter S. Lee were 
appointed scrutineers., 

The Secretary read the Report of the 
Directors to the Shareholders, and submitted 
the Annual Statement of the affairs of the 
Bank, which are as follows : 

Balance cf Profit and Loss Account, 30th April, 


Profit for the year endiog 30:h April, 1893, after 
deducting charges of management, etc., and 
making full provision for all bad and doubt- 
GREE ode Sabb éavevivcyetcas.tovbeiesss 
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The Dining-room is commodious and the Bill of Fare care- 
fully arr: and choice, while the WINES and LIQUORS 
are of the Quality, and the ALES cannot be surpassed. 
Telephone 1090. HENRY MORGAN, Proprietor. 
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another five thousand shares, then still an- 
other, and at last he had almost his whole 
fortune in whisky, and was winning or losing 
thirty thousand dollars a point. When his 
profits had reached a cool half million, he had 
the confidence of a despot. Naturally secre- 
tive, he allowed no one but his broker to know 
of his transactions in whisky. He made few 
enquiries about the stock or the operations of 
the pool behind it except of Follipot, and every 
day vindicated his judgment. 

But one morning at a meeting of a board of 
directors, he encountered a heavy operator, 
who startled him with the question: ‘** Hope 
you’re not doing anything with whisky, Gal- 
livant?” 

**Oh, no, nothing at all,” Gallivant replied 


to the Bank. JAMES AUSTIN, 

Toronto, May 11, 1893. President. 

Mr, James Austin moved, seconded by Hon. 
Frank Smith, and 

Resolved—That the report be adopted. 

It was moved by Mr. Walter S. Lee, seconded 
by Major Mason, and 

Resolved—That the thanks of this meeting 
be given to the President, Vice President and 
Directors for their services during the past 
year. 

It was moved by Mr. William Hendrie and 
George W. Lewis, and ' 
~Resolved—That the thanks of this meeting 
be given to the Cashier, Agents, Inspectors 
and other ofticers of the Bank, for the efficient 
performance of their respective duties. 


earnestly. 

“Tf I let myself think about what Follipot 
said,” he remarked, after a period of reflection, 
“Pll be hanged if I shouldn't believe him. 
‘Thing sounds so natural. Stock’s been paying 
six per cent. ; no reason why it’s been selling 
so low. They could move it up easily. All 
they need is to stand stiffand altogether. Now 
he said there was a meeting here yesterday 
between the New York and Western people. 
Well, I happened to meet two of those West- 
ern fellows on the street yesterday morning. 
Then he said that Dick Rasher, the King of the 
Street, was in the deal. Well, I happened to 
stumble in upon Rasher and Bowles, the 
principal man in the trust, at luncheon ina 
private room at the Savarin. All that hooks 
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Miss Yellowleaf (sentimentally)—Ah, Mr. 
Sampson, it makes me proud to think that my 
father died fighting for his country. 
Mr. Sampson (with interest)—so it should, 
Miss Yellowleaf. Was your father killed in 
the Mexican War, or the War of 1812? 
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He Turned the Tables, 


He was a mild young fellow, and, as his 
sweetheart imagined, without much force of 
character, as he kept putting off the ‘ask 
papa” day indefinitely. So the young woman 
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' dozen words with Follipot before to-night in * If you are, you'd better stop and take your ** You see, papa has a great deal of bluff and Resolved—That the poll be 
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cipal ; m’ life. Interrupted my talk with a golden- | profits.” bluster, but when you come right down to it he | the election of seven directors, and ae the eeuee test sr = Street 
Eng.) 3 haired girl, too, to tell me. Lovely girl—Coots * What makes you think so?” is perfectly safe. Only you must show him | ,amz be closed at two o'clock in the afternoon 


@ given in Eng- 
ee. Pupils pre- 
esses in Swedish 


ipal, 


T PAYS 


Per 


'd by Mr. D. Mo- 
Sinton, Ont., in 
commercial and 
ducation at our 
) yearsago. He 
joyed in the Chi- 
caro, at a salary 
always success- 


d, most popular 


rard 
Principals, 





ANGUAGES 


» Italian, Span 
8 for University 


NE 


y refresh~ 
infe: tious 
d te with- 
the world, 
England 


—_—=_ 


it I couldn't 
live happily 


After we 
ery much.” 


er business 
ow like you 


> thing for 





right about that. Girl with views, opinions, 
and things. Thought play wicked, thought 
human nature good—didn’t know Rasher, I 
guess. Don't want to get squeezed by a fellow 
like Rasher ; got no bowels, takes fiendish de- 
light in smashing poor devil like me. Follipot 
isan ass—no doubt about that—and that’s so 
much in favor of the story. Well, I'll stop 
thinking and go to sleep. If there’s going to 
be a movement in whisky to-mcrrow, I want 
my head where it will work.” 

Mr. Gallivant, when he reached his office the 
next morning, had decided not to buy whisky. 
Logically there seemed every reason to credit 
Follipot’s tip. Follipot was one of those clever 
young fellows who serve their highest function 
by filling in at afternoon teas, and he was 
known to be well liked by the Bowleses, It 
was entirely within the probabilities that he 
might have obtained information as to the 
plans of the whisky trust people, and he was 
just the sort of man who would enjoy the posi- 
tion of a knowing one in the eyes of a practical 
gambler like Gallivant. But, somehow or 
other, Gallivant’s instinct was against making 
use of the tip, and Gallivant was very slow to 
resist his instinct. 

He did not intend to operate heavily that 
day, and gave less attention than usual to the 
telegraph instrument on his desk. Tickers 
Gallivant despised. He had begun life as a 
train despatcher, and he never could overcome 
his love of the music of the telegraph instru- 
ment, The one on his desk was his guide, 
philosopher and friend. It connected with the 
Exchange and with his broker's office, and gave 
him the information of every transaction in 
stocks the very second it occurred, No matter 
how busy he was with other things, its click, 
click-click, click-click-click was always intel- 
ligible. He might be chatting with a friend, 
reading the morning papers, writing letters, or 
what not, but the voice of the telegraph instru- 
ment was borne over all into his consciousness, 

Mr. Gallivant gave the morning to his cor- 
respondence. He wrote letter sfter letter, pay- 
ing no heed tothe markets. At last he grew 
tired, dropped his pen, threw himself back in 
his chair, stretched out his legs upon the desk, 
and began to nod in reposeful slumber. The 
telegraph instrument clicked away indus- 
triously, and Mr. Gallivant offset it with a 
low, bass snore, 

Suddenly he started, opened his eyes, turned 
his head quickly around from side to side as if 
to shake his faculties into their proper places. 

‘* What's that!" he exclaimed. ‘One thou- 
sand shares of whisky sold at fifty-seven! 
Gone up two points! Gosh!" 

Mr. Gallivant grasped the instrument and 
began to ask questions. Yes, he had heard 
correctly. Whisky was strong. Not much 
trading as yet—hold on, another sale had oc- 
curred at 574! Mr, Gallivant drew a long 
whistle. 

“That fellow Follipot told me the trath!” he 


said sharply, “and wicu what I happened to | 


know myself I ought to have gone in. I've 





‘*The pool is weak.” 

‘*How do you know?” 

“T can’t tell all I know.” 

** Tell half.” 

** Well, there’s a little fool named Follipot— 
know him?” 

* ¥en," 

‘* He hangs around Bowles.” 

**So he does.” 

‘* Well, when the pool started in to bid up 
the stock, he went around to a lot of people 
telling them all about it.” 

“The devil he did!” 

“Yes, he toid me. I came near acting on 
what he said, too, when I saw the stock rising, 
but I happened to find out that he had told at 
least a dozen other fellows.” 

Ne) 

**Sure. Of course Bowles sent him to do it.” 

* Very kind of Bowles.” 

“Very. The information was true, too, so 
far as it went. But you notice that there have 
been queer fluctuations?” 

** Yes, so there have.” 

* Well, Bowles and Rasher, Knobbles and 
Stump, are queer men,” 

Mr. Gallivant thrust his hands deep into his 
trowser pockets and meditated. ‘‘ They're as 
choice a firm of cut-throats as ever took to the 
highway,” he said. 

‘“*Exactly. They haven't even the honor 
that prevails among thieves.” 

‘*You mean,” said Gallivant, “that they in- 
tend to ‘do’ one another?” 

**T mean that they are at it already.” 

Mr. Gallivant walked over to the ticker. He 
looked at the tapes. He returned to his chair 
and glanced sharply at his friend, 

** Well ?” said the friend, 


‘* Whisky has fallen three points this morn-’ 


ing,” replied Gellivant, “‘and eighty thousand 
shares have changed hands,” ? 

“ Somebody is getting from under—see?” 

Mr. Gallivant made no answer. He was 
thinking. 

** Nice young man that Follipot—honest young 
man, Nice fellow Bowles, to send you notice 
of the movements of the pool. How much did 
they pull you in for?” 

“Thirty thousand shares,” said Gallivant. 

‘Well, saveyyour skin while there's any left 
to save.” ““* 

Mr. Gallivant’s instinct now began to operate 
with a force and directness which assured him 
of its perfect condition, In ‘five minutes he 
was at his broker's, In another five minutes 
his block of whisky was on the market and 
sold at only seven points less than the highest 
price the stock had ever attained. His profits 
were all he could have asked or reasonably 
hoped for, But they did not satisfy Mr. Galli 
vaot. He had something yet to do—to come 
out of whisky a millionaire and to pay his 
respects to Mr, Bowles, If he had made 
money, it wasn’t Bowles’ fault nor Bowles’ 
intention. He had been drawn in to be de- 

| spoiled, and Mr, Gallivant’s large and well 
developed human nature began at once to 


that you have lots of pluck—real grit, that’s 


.the police with the other. 


what he likes.” 


** All right ; suppose you ask him to step in 
I may as well get my hand in, if that is 


now. 
the way it works,” 

** But, dearest, he is awful big and strong, 
you know.” 

“Oh, if it comes to personal violence, I will 
defend myself with the furniture. Trot him 
in.” 

‘** And you won’t let him bluff you?” 

* Not a bluff!” 

**Then I'll tell him you want to see him,” 
There were two chances of escape for the 


young man, one by way of the door, the other 


by the window, but he did not avail himself of 
either. When the father strode into the room 
with his best knock-down.and-drag-out air, the 
youth rose indifferently to meet him. 

* Well, well, what’s all this about? I under- 
stand you want to see me. Well, look at me 
now, and be quick about it,” growled the pater. 

“H’m, Can’t say as you’re much to look at, 
Mr.—. I merely wished to mention to you 
that Miss Clara has engaged herself to me with 
my consent, and I propose to fill my part of the 
contract to the letter.” 

“Idiot! Idiot! My daughter——” 

‘*Take care, old man. Call me as many 
names as you please, but refer to my future 
wife with proper respect.” 

“Get out of this house, you——” 

“Certainly. As soon as my wife—that is to 
be—can conveniently pack up her belongings, 
we will go.” 

‘* Why, you impudent——” 

** Oh, keep cool, keep cool! I could hold you 
out ofthe window with one hand and call for 
I was champion 
hitter and slugger at college. Look at that 
muscle,” and he clenched a No.7 hand intoa 
really formidable fist. 

*[ never was so——” 

“Norl. Callit quits. I want your daugh- 
ter, and I don’t care a continental for your 
money or your blessing. We can begin the 
world without either, just as other young fools 
have done. This is business, sir, business.” 

The father felt of his own head to see if he 
was going to have an apoplectic fit, then 
answered grimly : 

** All right; I like your style. I should have 
said yes, anyway, if you had given me time, but 
you took me by surprise. I may say I was 
never so surprised in my life.” 

‘Nor I,” assented the lover, as he sank 
almost fainting into a chair, “but I'm a 
hustler, and don’t you forget it. I don’t stand 
any foolishness, either in love or war,” and he 
wiped the cold perspiration off his forehead 
with a nervy hand, 

He had won the day and the girl, 
Detroit Free Press. 


too. — 








Reasonable. 
“Och, be jabere,” sighed Mrs, O'Flaherty, 
‘“‘af Oi wor only a man O1'd be the happiest 
woman aloive, 


or as soon before that hour as five minutes 
shall elapse without any vote being polled, and 
that the scrutineers, on the close of the poll do 
hand to the chairman a certificate of the result 
of the poll. 

Mr. S. Risley moved, 
Gardiner Boyd, and 

Resolved, That the thanks of this meeting 
be given to Mr. James Austin for his able con- 
duct in the chair. 

The scrutineers declared the following gen- 
tlemen duly elected Directors for the ensuing 
year: Messrs. James Austin, Wm. Ince, E, 
Leadley, Wilmot D. Matthews, E. B. Osler, 
James Scott, and Hon. Frank Smith. 

At a subsequent meeting of the Directors 
Mr. James Austin was elected President and 
the Hon, Frank Smith Vice-President for the 
ensuing year. 

GENERAL STATEMENT. 
LIABILITI R&S, 

Capital Stock paid up........... , . 81 500 
Reserve Fund............. $1,460,000 00 
Balance of Profite carried for- 

WOE... ccscevces kee 
Dividend No. 11, payable lot May. 
Bonus 1 per cent., payable let 

May .cesssccecee 15 OC( 
Reserved for Interest and Ex- 

change .... 
Rebate on Bills Discounted... . 32 S16 


seconded by Mr, 


000 00 


6,878 87 


75 000 00 


41,428 87 
2 

1 671 223 39 
$3,171,223 39 
$1 021,118 00 
1,224,100 00 


Notes in circulation... . 

Deposits not bearing interest 

Deposite bearing interest. . 

Balance due to other Banks io 
Canada 

Balance due to other Banks in 
Great Britain 


8,619,565 16 


236 304 39 
——11,102 440 77 





$14 273 664 16 


Specie 
Dominion 
BOOED 2. cc csecsccceese “¢ 
Deposit with Dominion Govern- 
ment for security of note circu 
lation..... 
Notes and chi ques of other banke 
Balance due from other banke in 


Government demand 
736,483 00 


75 000 00 


268 550 64 


SWe dee coaccavece 121 277 32 


1,422 927 56 

149,042 42 

1,584,506 48 
4,699,927 46 


the United States .......... 
Provincial Government eecuritier. 
Municipal and other debentures 


Bille discounted and current (in- 
cluding advances on call ). . 99,175 192 08 
Overdue debts (estimated loss pro- 
vided for) d 
Real estate Saha we 
Bank premiser ‘ Adee 
Other aseets not included under 
foregoing heade 


111,312 94 
0,960 ¢3 
272 $17 20 


4953 85 
—— 9,573,736 70 


$14,273 664 16 
R. H. BETHUNE, 
General Manager. 
Dominion Bank, 
Toronto, 30'b Apri!, 1893 











ESTABLISHED 13867 


J. & J. LUGSDIN 


THE LEADING 


Hatters and Furriers 


101 Yonge Street, TORONTO 


"Phone 2575 


Dry Kindling Wood 


Delivered any address, 6 crates $1.00; 13 oratee $2.00. 
A crate holds as much as a barrel. 


HARVIE & CO. 20 Sheppard Street 
Telephone 1570 or send Post Card. 
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J. YOUNG 


THE LEADING UNDERTAKER 


347 Yonge Street, Toronto 
TELEPHONE 679. 









STONES @ 
UNDERTAKER 


TON CECT. opPOS/7e | ; 
YONGE SE tins" 








(D. STON), 
UNDERT4KERS, 237 Yonge Street. 
TELEPHONE 931. 












Comparative. 
A class in grammar was reciting, and one of 
the younger boys was asked to compare “sick.” 
He began thoughtfully: “Sick,” paused 
while his brain struggled with the problem, 
oe finished triumphantly: ‘Sick, worse, 
dead.” 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 
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| QUALITY 
STYLE - 
VAIRUETY 


The Golden Lion... 
LAD 


BLOUSE and 
SHIRT WAISTS for 


5 


ES 
SUMMER 


TORONTO'S NEW CARPET HOUSE 
FOSTER & PENDER, 14 AND 16 KING ST, EAST 


We have the finest lines of these comfortable 
These are the features that we have always 


made much of in mentioning the advantages 
that every visitor will recognize upon an inspec- 
tion of our very large stock. We assume that 
they are the all-important consideration when it 
comes to a question of purchasing Carpets. But we are also alive to the fact 
that the price must be right And this suggests a word in regard to that. A 
quotation on two or three grades would hardly convey an idea of their real 
value, nor serve as an acceptable index of fair prices on all others. ‘The more 
intelligent way is to judge the goods and. the prices together, and we invite 
you to come and do that. A little logic sometimes proves more than a string 
of price quotations in a matter of this kind, and it may not be out of place to 
make a passing reference to that now. For instance, it would be hard to 
understand why a large house, holding the distinction of being the largest di 
rect buyers and importers of Carpets, should be rivalled by others in prices. 
We buy and import direct from the makers in such quantities and in such a 
way as to gain a special and important advantage. And this is one of the 
advantages which we offer our patrons. Quality, style and variety are the 
predominant features in every department— 
in Carpets, Lace Curtains, Silks, Portieres, 
Rugs, Mattings, Linoleums, Oilcloths, Window 
Shades, Poles, Fixtures. And the prices are 
never high. 


garments, in newest styles and materials to be 


found in the city. 





Take Elevator to 1st Floor 
BLOUSE in WAISTS in 
Lawns, Cashmeres, Fancy | Fine English Cambric, 


Delaines and Silks. latest novelties in colors. 





R. WALKER & SONSSS 


33-43 KING EAST ; 








FOSTER & PENDER 
74 and 16 
KING STREET EAST 


Just Opened: 
A Large Importation of 


Striped iow Silk Curtains 


Over one hundred different designs 
in all the latest art shades. 


.. . For rent at Summer Resorts 
Should be ordered in advance 


Every summer customers are disappointed by neglecting 
the above useful information. We would therefore ask our 
patrons to kindly advise in time and suitable instruments will 


a rainerd & Armstrong’s 
Mason & Risch Piano Co. WILL WASH 


LIMITED 

32 King St. West, Toronto They are made in the following 

lines: 

! Roman Floss 
Twist Embroid’y 
Medizval 
Outline 








be reserved. 
(Asiatic 


Dyes) 


Wash Silks 


ROMAN FLOSS 


Filo Floss 
Rope Silk 
Couching 
Giant Embroidery 
Soie Naturelle 
Knitting 

and Crochet Silks 
Such fast color Wash Silks were never before known, our process of dyeing 


being a new discovery. 
These goods are sold retail in every city and town throughout the United States 


and Canada. Used exclusively by the Associated Artists of New York and leading 
art embroiderers everywhere 





FAST COLORS 
(Cuaranteed) 


- Flannel 


SOULES—MILGATE—June 7, A. OC. Soules to Annie Mil- 


A FASHIONABLE BAG FOR 1893 


We show this week an illustration of the newest and most fashion- 


able Travelling Bag made this season. 


It is specially adapted for 


visitors to the World’s Fair at Chicago, as it is more commodious for 
its size and is carried with less fatigue than any other shaped bag. 


We make these Bags in two qualities and four colors 
nut, Brown and Tan 


Black, Chest 
A full assortment always in stock at 


H. E. CLARKE & CO.’S, 105 King St. West 





IMPORTANT SALE | 


Valuable Pictures 


MESSRS. DICKSON & TOWNSEND are instructed by 


ELMES HENDERSON, ESQ. 


To sell by auction at their rooms, No. 22 King Street West, 


Toronto, on 


Thursday, June 15, 1393 


A portion of hie valuable collection of 


Paintings and Water-| 


Color Drawings | 


Oil 


Comprising examples of David Cox, J M. W. Turner, B 
W. Leader, Copley Fielding, Alfred East, Jules Rossier, 
Albert Pasini, Samuel Prout, Clemens Z mmerman, Dom 
inique Serres, John Callow, Alfred De Breanski, Wm. A 
Neefisid, John Varley, Charles Cattermole, James Webb, 
Homer Watson, A. N. Devieux, Daniel Fowler, C.aude 
Hayes, 8. J. Bowers, L BR O'B:ten and other well known 
artiste. 

Sle will begin at 3 p m. and the pictures will bs on ex 
hibition at the place of sale on TUESDAY and WEDNES.- 
DAY, the 13th and 14th days of June. Catalogues may be 
had from the Auctioneers 

DICKSON & TOWNSEND, Auctioneers. 


Nestles 


MILK 


FO ol 


; Special pavilions, 


LONG BRANCH «-— Str. LAKESIDE —5 


From Milloy’s Wharf, Commencing 


Saturday, 10th, Wednesday, 14th, at 2 p.m. 
and regular double tripe daily on and after SATURDAY, 
JUNE 17th, at ll a.m. and2 p.m. Extra trips in July aad 
August. Low rates for EXCURSIONS ANP PIC-RICS. 
conveniences and privileges. Mocn- 
lights per GARDEN CITY arranged to this lovely resort. 
Secure dates. W. E. CORNELL, Mar., 84 Church street 
N.B.—Hotel open, $6 and $8 per week. Cottage to rent. 


x White Chia 


AA NEW DESIGNS 
: x } 
i Berry Sets 


/ Sugars & Creams 


Cups & Saucers 


4 


Vases, &c. 
WEDDING GIFTS 


WILLIAM IUNOR 


Tel. 2177 109 King St. West 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb. 


Births 

BREMNER—On Sunday, Jane 4th, at 20 Metcalf street, the 

wite of John A Bremner—a daughter. 
WILSON—June 5, Mra. P. Turner Wileon—a son. 
FORTUNE—June 3 Mes J. W. Fortune—a daughter 
ARGLES— June 2, Mra. Ernest E. Argles—a danghter- 
DELAPORTE—May 20, Mre. Alex Delaporte—s. son. 
McWATTERS—Jane 3, Mrs. H. McoWatters—a son. 
HAND—June 1. Mre J. H. Hand—a daughter. 
MARTIN—May 28, Mre L L Martin—a son. 
WEBSTER—Jane 1, Mre G Justus Webster—a son. 
LYNCH—May 27, Mre. P. P. Lynch—a daughter. 
NEILL—May 20, Mre R Neili—a daughter. 


Marriages. 

McCREA- BRYE—In Keene Presbyterian Church, by the 
pastor, Rev. F. Andrews, on Wednesday, June 7, 1893 
Mr. James R MoOrea, druggist, of Campbeliford, to 
Mise Eliz beth Brye, daughter of Mr. A. Brye of Keene, 

WHARIN—PHILL{(PS—At St. Simon’s churob, by Rev. R 
©. Carewell, on Tuesday morning, Jane 6, Amelia, 
eldest daughter of Mr. F. E. Phillips, to W. J. Wharin, 
eldest son cf Mr. Wm. Wharin. 

WHITE—GREGORY—At Aylmer, 00 June 1, by Rev. T R 
Saunders, Mr. William R White, merchant, to Miss 
Ethel E Gregory, both of Aylmer. 


ate 
CARLING —TERRIL—June 1, James Oarling to Mar- 
guerite A. Terr. 
DUNCAN—MILLS—June 1, Walter Duncan to Edna Lind- 


Gay. 
McL4REN—McoOLURE—June 1, John McLaren to Bessie 
MoO! 


jure 

LANGFURD—BURWASH—May 23, Rev. Fred Langf rd to 
Annie Burwash. 

OROSE—GORDON—June 1, Samuel E. Crose to Elepeth 
Gordon. 

FERRIE—TURNER—June 1, Walter Brown Ferrie to 
Katherine Turner. 

KEMP—RICHMOND—Jaune 2, C.ifford Kemp to Florence 
Richmoad. 

MURRAY—WALKER—June 7, Arthur Huson Murray to 
Sybil Walker. 

MURCLAND—SMITH—Jane 6, John Arthur Murtland to 
Kathleen Smith. 


Deaths. 


BAINES—May 31, Cuthbert OC. Baines, aged 7. 
HUTOHINSON—Jane 6, Ettie Hutchinson. 
BURKE—Jane 6, Frank H. Burke, aged 10 
CATTANACH—June 4 Flora M Cattanach, aged 79. 
RICHARDSON—June 3, Fanny Small Richardson. 
ELLIOTT—June 3, William Elliott, aged 80. 
MACDONALD—Tune 4, James 8. Macdonald, aged 46. 
MENOKE—Jane 5, John M. Mencke, aged 72. 





INSIST UPON A 


HEINTZMAN CO. 
PIANO 


When you are ready to purchase a Piano for a lifetime, 
not the makeshift instruments for a few years’ use, but the 
Piano whose sterling qualities will leave absolutely nothing 
to be desired, them insist upen having a 


HEINTZMAN & CO PIANO 


Ite pure singing tone is not an artifical quality soon to 
wear away, leavirig harshness in place of brilliancy, dul- 
ness in place of sweetness, but an inherent right of the 
Heinteman. Forty-five yeare of patient endeavor upon 
this point, non-deterioration with age, has made the Heintz- 
man what is is—the acknowledged standard ef 
durability. 


CATALOGUES FREE ON APPLICATION 


HEINTZMAN & CO. 


117 King Street West 


‘Phone 2400 


ee 
‘PACIFIC Ivy. 


On and after SUNDAY, MAY 14, trains will leave To- 
ronto (Union Station) as follows : 


EAST 
* 8.30 a.m, ) Exprees for Peterboro’, Ottawa, Mont- 
> treal, White Mountains and the 
"19.10 p.m. J East. 


* 5.10 p.m. = Local for Havelock. 


WEST 


17.20 a.m. | For Detroit, Chicago and all point 
7.20 p.m. / West. 


4.00 p.m. Local for London. 


NORTH 
E‘ora, Fergus, 
arriston, 
ham, eto. 
Orangeville, Shelburne, Owen 
Sound, Harriston, Mount Forest, 
Wingham. 


Brampton, Tees rater, 


6.50 a.m, 
\ Mount Forest, Wing- 
5.00 p.m. J 


\ For 
5.25 p.m. | 


f Streeteville, Orangeville, in connection 
$10.40 p.m. + - with Steamebipe for Port Arthur, 
\ Winnipeg, eto. 
11,20 p.m. North Bay, Port Arthur, Winnipeg, eto. 
+ Daily. t Monday, Wednesday and Saturday. 
* Traine leave North Toronto Station at8 46 a.m., 5.30 
.mn., 9 ee connecting reepectively at Leaside Junc- 
—_ with these trains from Toronto Union for all Esstern 
points. 


CHAS. E. BURNS 


Steamship Tickets 


Atlantic, Pacific, Southern and Foreign Lines. 


LOWEST RATES 


New York, Buffalo, Cleveland, Cincinnati, Boston, etc. 
Apply— 

CHAS. E. BURNS, 77 Yonge Street 
(2nd door above King) 


Take the Old Reliable and Popular 


CUNARD 


8. 5. LINE, 


EUROPE 


Agent also for Allan, State, Dominion, Beaver, Ham- 
burg, Netherlands, Wi son and Frenob Lines. 


A. F. WEBSTER iiog*ica Yonge 810 





